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0 0 bete w $5 not converſant in the 
| tory of the Aſiatic natians, it may not. be 


a to 25 ve i in brief, the ſtory. upon which the 


Tragedy of Zingis is founded, 2s. it is taken from 


Mog ol Tartars, written in the Perſian language 
Ig. the twelfth century, moſt. of the. Tartar, C 


das, or tribes, thou h Verne by f their own . = 
ches, paid is. 10 Bags king 0 the Orda of: he 
| Nessi, h held bis court under the title of the 


GranD CHAN, in the city of Caracorum, well 
known ſince by the name of Ordabalich. The 
famous Zingis Chan, who afterwards conquered 
all the countries from the ſea of Canton in China 


to the Nile, was prince of the Niron tribe of Tar- 
tars; and from his early youth, ſerved in the ar- 
mies of Aunac, the Grand Chan; and at laſt roſe 
to the command of all his forces. Zemouca, chief 
of the Siogarates, ſupplanted Zingis in Aunac's fa- 
vor. Zingis was diſgraced. He retired to his 
Orda, which was in ſome meaſure independent of ii 


the Grand Chan.  Aunac purſued Zingis with 
a ſmall force, and wis'defeated. In the enſuing 
ear Aunac was, in 4 Pitched battle totally routed 
5 Zingis; Tangon the prince royal was ſlain, and 
the only daughter of Aunac, Oviſa Lugin, fell in- 


to the conqueror's hands. Zingis having deter- 
mined to give Oviſa in marriage to his favorite ſon 


Ottar, who afterwards ſucceeded him in the em- 


pire of all Aſia, occaſioned an inſurrection under "8 
Timur, another of his ſons, who was in love with - 


the princeſs. Timur fell in his rebellion, Oviſa 
died of grief, and the unfortunate monarch, Auna. 8 


was killed in his flight, from an action, in nr: 


he was defeated by a port of oy army of- Sings. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 
Zingis Chan, whether we regard him as a con- 


queror or legiſlator, was, perhaps, the greateſt. 


prince, that ever appeared in hiſtory. He not only 
ſecured the empire of all Aſia to his poſterity for 
ſome ages, but even to this day, y, two-t ſirds of that 


immenſe continent remains in the poſſeſſion — 


princes of his blood. So fortunate was he in his 


children and deſcendents, that yy of them did 
not yield in abilities to him; and they would, per- 
. haps, have equalled him in fame, had | 

them more to conquer. — The Emperor of China, 
the Mogul of India, the great Chan of Tartary, 


and the princes of the Krim Tartars, derive their 


blood from Zingis ; ; and it is remarkable that, at 


one period, there were five hundred crowned 
heads of his race in Aſis. | 
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| By. Mr, HC FITY | 1 
Spoken by Mr HOLLAND, 


OO muck the Greek 4 Road . ande 


The modern Bard, ſtruck with the vaſt applauſe 
Of ancient maſters, like the painter draws il ie 


T he” heart, or like the glow of natuie warnt 15 


To fill the ſcene, bead our Author brings 5 
Otiginals at leaſt, — warriors and kiags 
Heroes, who like their gems, unpoliſn'd ſhive, 
The mighty fathers of the Tartar line; . 

Greater than thoſe, whom Claflic pages — Y ö 
If ow: are ä who have 2 el. 5 | 


Sucks is a the ſubjet — fuck the Poet's chewe, of 
If a rough Soldier may aſſume that name; 2 
Who does not offer you from-Fancy ſtore, ,... 
Manners and men. — On India' s burning . 

In warlike toils, he paſs'd his youthful years, 
And met the Tartar, in the ftrife of ſpears; 
But tho' he liv'd amidſt the cannons roar, 
Thunder like yours he never fac'd before ; 
Liſten indulgent to his artleſs. ſtrain, 2 
Nox let a Soldier, your aſk in vale. 53 
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. Zuber. of Tartaryj, Mr. Arcxiy., 
Aunac, the derhron'd emperor, dir; Fenn | x 
Timur, the ſon of Zingis, | / Mr. HovLanp. 
Zemouca, genetal to Aunac, _ Mr. Reppin: 1 | 


Zena | þ Tartar Princes, X PALMER, - 


| Nevian, prime miniſter to Zingis, Mr. BanwisTeR. 
| Sidaſco, a general in che army 4 
i 9. * PD 
92 of Zingis, 1 Mr. Hunsx. 7 
. Fo | i eee eee . 27 
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Oviſa, the . of Aunac, 5 Miſs ab 
Mila, the wife of Cublay, |}. | Mrs. srzenzxs. 
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In E waining moon a bas ſet tLabind the bill, 
And the faint tw. 


* 770 7 the Eaſt, —The arms that lohn | - 
ok t 3 


deſart, now are paſsd aW „ 
's ſtream retards the war 89 5 
Here Zingis forms the Nirons af the weſt; | 
And royal Aunac on the farther ſhore  _ = 


Marſhals the © Mahan, e, ie „ 


Thy preſence, Cub 
Cubla. Zavgi is mould have . 
His haughty ht Cory in leſs odious terms. 
Does he. preſs to wi that 4 will j 
His ge ebel e. 


me 10 
By v which bs e Goin 52 of the E 
And drove great Ls Wal the Lartar 
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VAI rogers 193 468-7 Addn; 


— er ee nnn nes 
Nev. Tis leſs a vaſſal's duty-to approve | 


BH Than to obey his ſovereign's high commands. : | 


Cubla. A vaſſal! By that honour which deſcends 


Pon a long line of anceſtors.to Cubla, — 
My ſoul rejects the thought. — t tho' my tribe | 


In Aunac's wide dominions forth'd ſtate, 
And my brave fathers liſten'd to the voice 
That iſſu'd from the throne, and roſe in arme 
When war was in the field; — ſhall { become 
The property of treaſon = be ttansſerr d 
The mean appendage of a crown uſurp'd? _ 
New. Beware of treaſon — Cubla, can thy oe / 
Bold as thou art, and conſident in war, 8 
Contend with him who rules the Eaſtern al 7 
Ziagis is king — and now that homage claims 
Which thou didſt pay to the imperial throne. —— _ 
Cubla. 1 man! — does he preſcribe to 
D ubla, | 
Or talk of homage ! he who broke all ties. 
That bind the faith of ſubjecls to their Es 
Whence is his right-deriv'd ? 
Nev. He has been wrong'd - 
Cubla. Wa didt thou fay? - — What wrong can. 
jufti 
His n - Should the wells permit 
Private ambition PAS to ſeize on crowns, 
Each daring villain that deſpiſes life — 
Would be the king or tyrant of mankind. N 
Nev. Raſhly thou doſt condemn. — Does Cubla 
The Cauſe and progreſs of this 3 wart 
Cubla. From the. chill boſom of the ſtormy north, . 
From Corea's diſtant clime, "where I have long 5 
| Employd my ſword againſt my country's foes 5 
| Laſt night arriv'd amidſt domeftic broils, C 
A know not aught but that my king's dethron'd: . 
3 New. The prince of Solgara — the bold Zane, = 
i Was the firſt mover of this civil war. | 5 
He, jealous of the fame and deeds of , e 
And that high confidenee bis rival held 
With Aunac — to the royal eat conyeyd 
Malicious falſh00ds, and intended treaſon... 
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S > Wn W 


* 1 = mY abi ot, 3nd . 


92 


| : 11 length the e lid nin « pen ©; 11 41 10 Vie 
| Diveſted Zingis of his high command. 


To his own native tribe — the hardy Nirons Make 
We hey thought him wrong'd — rag ſtarted to their 


* 
The chief retired, and darkly paſs'd along 


arms, 8 $5 - ty Hg! wre 
Determin'd to defend NOR, wn his 8 een 
Zemouea came = his hoſt, was roll d aw a. * 
The king advane d; in Tangut' s bloody e. bly, 
'Fhe —— Zingis triumph'd oer his lord. 3 Levi 
Amidſt his ruin'd armies in the fillt 
The ſon of Aunac, graceful Zang on fell; „ 
Whilſt o'er his mangf d cotſe bis; father. fied, MN WI NEE, 


3 
Win * 


. 2 


And left his Capital ; and. throne to Zingis. ob 


Cubla. Zemouca was to blame. —T mas dangerous. 
To drive a hero to the laſt extreme. leck wht 
The very coward, when bereft of bope, * 55 


Turns on the lifted ſword that threatens death. Re, 


But now let Zingis grant his ſovereign PHH 
And give the nations back to Aunac's ſway; | 4 2 5H 
eh, will applaud the deed. He hopes, in vain, N 


Tbe aid of Cubla to ſupp port, his crime: 
But ſinee my ſiſtet was 


And gave to him a ſon — the princely Ts: | mo | 


For Timur's ſake I will not j join his foes... . 


Nev, Tis not enough. luflezible — ſevere, 
Tenacious of his power, and, like a a, 
Deciſive in his councils — he n,, 0s 
Himſelf the foe of :tewporizing ſriendds. 
Conſult thy Pg -the- 8 BY 
mow his ſovereign, and ſolicits peace. 


Cubla. 1 the king to Zingis! L=—Fell. your. 2 


Should he imbrue bis band i in Aunac's blood, K 8 


Cubla muſt be bis foe. — My ſafety reſiis 655 3 a 
Upon my ſword. This day I would. confer Er yy 


With Ziogis — quickly I will join his camp. 5 8 | 


Haſte, and convey this anſwer to your chief... 


New. It grieves me to bebold- my former frie ad. 
Thus ruſhiog headlong into certain run. 
Cubla, let me <0 re . — thy words, | Rug 
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Hath made me vaſſal to ſurceſsfot wry, rl 5 Re 7 | 


He refts his latter hopes. 


| That * fo darkly eee rol fon? _ 


Z F * G bY 


10 


And talk not thus of Ziggis 4 He is ftern .: IA + 
Vil bear a milder ppg 10 N _ New... 


| 7 Ins 5 OW iS 0 al 1 "548 : 
Tis. Hal, prince; UAE Eluth! {$38 | 
Cubla. Noble Zena,' Frm WER 55 0 02 b 2 
Zena. Straight from ae tente of 20. bett, 
Cubla. Zingis knows © i ad 


| Already Cubla's mind. Has Zens Word 13 | | 


With fortune, turn'd againſt his ancient king / 
Zena. Blame not thy friend, tho the event of ' war 


My ſoul is faithful to unbappy Aunac. 1 Loa Rein 
'] mean to ſerve him ny n Vein 4 
Cubla. Darken d N r RO 


Zena. Tho' few his friends fee fortune lofe his fide; 
Tho! ſcaree bis ſtrength his armour can ſuſtain, . e 


Still unſubdu'd in ſodl, to Altay's banks 


He leads the poor remains of former fields, 
And ftrives to'raife his hoary hñead above © 
The cloud of bis misfortunes.” Fi body 45 


Cubla Nie fidbleſs Nine 2 br b 
Betrays his king. ene 
Zena. That die may pr event — 
Cub la. Explain thy wards — 
Zena. Zemouca will 
His aged king —: Nay mote, wt halte bim vigh,—" 
As ain reftorethim'to'the Tartar throne.” ME ens 
He plans a daring purpoſe in bis ſoul.” IDS nb 
r this place ib ftriuing thre the aut 
yt the dark genius of devoted Zingis. 
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Tis thine 10 point bis thunder tot e mark, 

And rouſe diſhonour'd Timur. _— wy = 
Cubla. Hal Gimbnbufd : 87 
Were Timut's baekward erden i BY . _ 
Did Timur fly?* F 
Zena. Odtarnifh*d'is His fame. i " es 5 


Cubla. Whenct; then, is this OOTY 
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She in return beſtow' d on him her beart. 


EP) K GE D 
Zena. When wich his ruin i Y unac. 
From 'Fangut's bloody: Ac Timur preſs 1 
pon the rear and feiz'd the 5 tig,, I 
As faint and wounded. by a br b 4) 
His grey head leaning on his daughter's 25 eaſt, | 
His only child, the beautiful Oviſa. 
The hero ſaw — he pitied, and he loy'd —— 
Brought the fair captive to the Niron camp, 
But gave her father's freedom to her tears; 


For this, fierce-Zingis from his pre ſenee drove, il Y 


His generous ſon.— The exil'& Anna heard ©; | 


Of his fair daughier's love her choice N 0. 
And, by an embaſly, propos d to yield 
The bright Oviſa to young: Tiber x ats Lee 
To name him heir of Tartary ſhould Zuge | 
| Conſent to end, with peace, "this civil war. 
Cubla. Yet ſtill the h keeps his ford oh 
| ſheath d. 60d cl 41 21 
Zena. He e Gore denen dan 
Komes, 4 10 9065-08 wort 
His favorite — tho! by. 3 ſecond bed, 100 bee 9 
To wed'the weeping captive + to dere ia 24 5 
From ber a title tb the Tartar thr „ 
But ereita: morrow ſhould'ſt thou j join 67 f word: 8 


To bold Zemouca — Aunac till might rein: 5 


And name young Timur heir to all peas 


9 


Cuba Hut what intends hes inane: a f Aeg 5. : = 


Zenn. With the king Ah ungen, 2 1 nn 
To croſs the Altay when ehe vight er Nit © 5 
With terrible aſſault to ruſh on Zingis 15. oo EOS 14 
Amidſt his armies. — By a gfeãt exploit 8 


To: win the. Kaſl, ot loſe his noble,jẽ t + ob 


He ſent me hither bade ine de rum 185 1 
His ſiſter's huſband — bis on former ft iend — 
If yet the memory of what: Apnac way . 9 805 
If _ for a failing line of kings, © ts ng 
Who rul'd mankind: with cullige, wad 
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Cali. Go's— bid: the chief eee ge 5 
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p< OS on my ſinks — whe res: favor ſhown” e 
To Ottar, ſit not eaſy on my mind. 1 


5 He e 


* 0 4 A . 


The voice-of Aunac too — the . voice e 
Of ruin'd Majeſty i is a Oi gona 05 aten e. 
I wilt e him? 1 oy UTR DEF. 4 wb 
2 1 5 Na 8 
+ 4 BSA, S of 217 Meare. ö 1665 
What anxious cares ſend Mila from her tent, | 5 
At this dull hour of darkneſs, when the world N 
Steeps in the ſkirts of the retiring night? e 
Mila, Why didſt chou dener _ , Cubla? pn there, 
| aug ht - 16 $4 12 1 Y 
i Vaſtiendl from the Nass! | Wo N 3 rain 37} T 
Cuba — retire. 3 T. 15-41% #4580 91 


Mila. To meditate alone, beſpeaks s a mind ant 
Not well at eaſe, let Mila ſhare the e e : 
That labours in thy e. 2 Ml | 

Cable. By Gur lover, 104i, ,, 0 nhl 

| I know no cauſe of el Determin'd minds 1 
Brood not upon misfortunes j. they forget 8. 
The accidents of life. When this baſe: erte ar of 

Shall throw diſgrace upon them, forth they 1 e 7 
Swift as the lightning's flaſh that . _ On 
And right themſelves. | - - | 
Mila. Has Zena then eee oy en bf A 

__  Cubla. Yes, Mila, all; I know how Cubis andy 
With that preſumptuous man. He has ee 

Me, in my nophew Timur, yet N \ 23% 1 2.0 4 

ö My aid i in MOTT BT TIEN. DL. SLED) dM 
"Mila. He commands | it, G 6m pid 1 bin 5 


183 


Nay threatens diſobedience with thoſe frowns, $08 » ol 5 


'That lords aſſume to vaſſals, When they fail 


1 


71 if: "ol 
In duty to the throne. This hour, Oviſa, Ft eit 


By private meſſage, to m cars conuey d In; 94. 1257 11 
His gloomy purpoſe. me. $0 Hu 0 ie if 
-Cubla. What can he intend? iin bau od 125 
Mila. To treat thee as à foe, trouldi thou delay? | 
To paſs beneath his ſtandard with the morn. 


This tedious ma Fa from Corea's diſtant ee n | 
ä the cauſe £24 5 15 


OA TRA 
es in bis licy 

f N e tribe. A chief of pow'r,” 0 2 5 
And dang'rous in the ſtate. The king hunſelſ, HB 16:9 


The all-ſubduing Ziogis,  mark'd' the 7 ; | val | 


Which leads to empire, and he feats chat Cubis 2 1014 
May do with bim, what he has done id Aunat :- 


Cubla, I am beſet with perils; —yet this date 14 


Suits well the active tenor of my ſous , 
Which loves to dwell in ſtorms. I hate refoly'd 6 5H 
To ſtretch my band to Aunac, and ſupport + 4 


That ruin of a king er gped n Bur = . 


what oil 91 mant A 16/5! YOM 45 15 
Swells in the camp of ien my joe 
Regain the tent I muſt explore the cauſe 400 
From whence this tumult roſe.— By dawn og de 
I'll meet thy brother to concert the plan 
Of deeds more daring, than were e er atchiev'd. Exit. 
Mila. Tis done, but fill wy e genus 


7. 690 
* 


Enter 2 E M 0 U; c $3 1 . 8 


; - of}; 7 ar 49 4 rg int, F . , 23 0 11 1 * 
e My fiſter's volosT-— — — 
Mila. My lord Zemouca, welcome ts cup: buli 

0 chief of the Soigara 1 — from what-a worde rp 
Of troubles art thou come! 1d. 276 any. 
Zem. Yes I have firove © Is 
With ſome diſaſtets, Mila, ſince the Niron 8 % 
Led his rebellious: tribe to Tangut's field. 1548 of 10 
And triumpb'd o er his lord. Had loyalty. 2a I 
| Been leſs my choice Had ease been n mote M 


* Care, N f of” . 191 1 1 5 5 4 
Than ſelf-approving bub; and that ANT + g at 10 
Which lov'd to ſtand alone, when Tartary Fo b ag 
Fell in the ſtream of conqueſt to a chief, 

once ſcarce own'd my equal, I might uſe: TIEN 
| Theiday:to:viſic Mila, and bave-tbrown 7 
| This cloud. I borrow, ; from the night, Away 500 i 

Mila. How fares it wich-the Kin N Jo 0 ad” 

Zen. Not ſuch his ſtate, n 5 800 0 be 4 7700 


"A EMS tor 0t 98. 4 
As when in Ordu-bala's: ſplendid halls. tec. tb on 


He rul'd the nations On the farther ſide ri Bond 
| Of Altay's — courſe, wy tribe ſurrounds nw 
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Of him, who covered Afia with his hoſts l 1 
71 _ * any * behind: a Horn „ 

ue forth, and $ ene e, Sd 
Befors he ſets in night. i Kai 

Mila. Should Naima's prives ett ob wat 

Prevail in battle : . 4 We A mY . 


Zem. May heaveh's lightdin ak. Go gs Haw ach? 
His armies and himſelf. N 5 N 
Fe treats with Zingis.. S43y 8 £7 nr tet} of 
Mila. Taten idk 8 13 8 nch 13 
The houſe of Aunac trembles to its bac, 


ib in its ruins. will. involve Z 1 
ee thoù ſtand; - oor any. | 
unavailing valor ?. e hn . 1 e 4 


* Hear me, Mila ; } hh e 
Ere next the night ſall-from thoſe de., 254149 
_ Aunac ſhall-reigaio'er Aſia.  T-have forme 
A plot with Zena, in the Niron camp. i 
Cubla will join us with his warlike tribe. 
At the dead midnight bour, we mean to ruſh" 


On Zingis in his tent 3 Te ieee 
Mila. To ruſſ on 5 97 m0 cp 
The deed -is-deſperate- - . 100 „„ 

Zem. We claim thine aid UF ei T7 42 te 3 


To forward our deſign. To e a 
The love of Timur, and his late difgrace 9 8 5 
For the eſcape of Auna! Tro! ee 

The Nirons murmur 'forithelr! Web prince. 
Who led: them-oftento-the fields of fam. 38d 


Go to Oviſa: let her arm the ſoen 
Of haughty Ziaꝑis iu her ſather's cauſee pet 
Thus Gal "this wreſt ffou'tyranny the 057 1 9 0 


And rule the ren eee wr: 19-9" 
Mila. And dees my brotherthen reſign Oviſa ? 
Zen. No — Mila, 0! — She bens der a, 

Thro all this temen Wich iuvoweb my ſouſ s 

The Queen of Aſia . H ‚ ö throng " | 

The ſofter paſſions ſuit not: eee l 

So deſperate as miae Ao 0534 2A 


Muſt ftrerchb* Land eee, 244 
4473 att; 5 ih | 100 hun 1 
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Rouſe my brave Elochs Till 
I like not this confuſtron; this uproar, * 645 
That Zingis raiſes round him in his | I 4 CGE Fe a 
He may perhojly intend ——— My lord ee at, 
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Zen That he ven aldne can telt my ſiſter l 
Perhaps thou'lt meer behold: me; and: thy lord f 
Treads too a dangerous path. Let not our foes "I 1 


In thee extend their triumph to our duſt , 


Take this 2 248 [giv 6 eee, 
It 1 18 thy brother's gift. —Our houſe * 58 90 


Was ne'er diſhonour d. £501-$d3 3 47 


Mila. Son of daring Tangor f. g A 12 +: 4 Yr, C117 1097-48 1 
Our houſe was ne er Abende, nor ad Mite - 
Stain the unclouded:gloties of her "line. 2 10 0 155 393 1 65 


I know the purpoſe: of ehe pre {7s 

gurl at er on: + 1 
This friead ſhall reſt. Fll os; it to Tg . — to 2 
When thou canſt not defend me oc lde bee, 1 
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| Cubla. Caredi, beten Gill the chief to arms; 
N. n ae 


How fares it withs my brother aud my TT. 12 7 5 
1 fear our neuf for age R | N 
Shall not avail.” ibu Lialg 148 
Tem. Has Cobla'k ear; 10 from \enc dip £4974 - 2137 
This tumult roſe?” © 77 4G berg 1 0 
Cubla. Al night deen, mod de dr) 1 
Sat i in the teat of Z is, and gave ear Fu =» 
To-proffer'd'1 ternig, fr Nate per ji 
"Tis ſaid they were exce ted. Bat tt 5 
Of war reſounds thro A > Niron a $ ae lg 
The nations ſtart, With are or, to br Ar gol Rh | 
Some daring enterprize is form d by Zingiv,. { a 
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| May lead thy eee to his foul'voefirer nt * 
15 Why, Mila, why im tears?! 56 1 29), * 
Mille Pl bang dang 322:'s 259-300 i 5 
Thy meſſage to Oviſa. Bac yak 514% 1H 
Forebodes, 1 I neves/ſhall. behold 8 js s &T) 
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Zem. Fear not that?: gd nd Erol volt 


Tho' Zingis loves to move tro bloody Held, 2 155 4 
He tries not force, where policy avñ ss. 


I Naima promis d, with her lovereign's blood, - 


To end this conteſt, Zingls will deny it 11 


| | To-crofs the Altay. — ben che night deſcends. 


I will remove the king, — at once prevent * l 
The Naiman's treachery, ay; ah e 151 I 


Of the uſurpe r. lh ft cen ge 
Cub la. But that eagle % 5555 * 
Too watchful on his rock, — we. mn not b | 

Much to the foes;negleR, for Zingis owes WR; ve 

tl $2 fortune leſs his greatneſs, than to ſkill. e 


100 war's extenſive att. — We axe tao few. 

reach him, tho“ bis armies We muſt mY 515 
Some other ſwords to penetrate thoſe: bees 1 8% 1 
The Niron draus around him. ; 
Zem. Our ſucceſs | 5 25 115 F. . . 


[IH Depends not on our numbers. we 8 


A . the, Tamas, of ne, 7 

W hoſe fouls partake the nature tom, 
That ruſh acroſs their climate They . . 
In the abrupt deciſion: of the N 32 . ae 


And love a deed of danger. Nor on ben | © 4 


Reſt all our hopes: the fait * arms FR 
Diſhonour'd Timur in her father's cauſe... + in & 
His late diſgrace, ambition, love, reven 8 
Shall wee im on; and ſhould the chie Petr 


A tame Mon to the will of i e 
and the Tartar . 


Our glory muſt be greater, and our fame ron le ae 
Ariſe rtion'd to the perils round us. I 

Cubla. Friend of the hapleſs Aunac: Mn - voies- | 
Speaks forth the hero, and thy noble fire 
Falls on my foul, and kindles it to flame. 


Ere next the light which now burſts from, 1 kat, 
Shall gleam on Altay's ſtreams, the Takt ar tribes 3 


Shall own another lord. Myſelf will zouſe mo 
The lion Timur ;. if t at foi irit dwells wh e el e 
In him, which animates the Eluthian lin ie, 8 
e fits 181 bghily on N mind. 
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| "IM where, Zemouca, ſhall 1 my tribe. receive 
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The king to-night? | 


That darkly ruſhe: 
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Zem. Upon that narrow. point, | A IS 
| Thou ſeeſt a lonely oak. — The mornin „ 
Looks thro? its way'ring branches, — there the rock 
1 into the Altay, breaks the ſtream, 
And forms a peaceful eddy. In that place 
Shall Aunac la, when the wan 15 nn 
Behind the weſtern. F 1 
CCC 
| To-day the court of Zingis, 450 rome „ 
For once, a foul that ſcorns to hide 1 its hate. 
I will exhibit every mark of zeal, Hg 
To blot ſuſpicion from his jealous a> 
And turii'thekeeneſs of his eye from Cala. i 3 
But leave this camp, the dawn already gleams | 
Along the field, Go, — in that ſhow r retire,” © 1 
s oer the . Hupen 
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Can thus encounter perils '\unconcern'd;” -* 1 
Shall I, whoſe eye is fix d upon a en, 5 ed - 1B 
Aud on the brighteſt ſtar that ever roſe "OR 105 1 
Upon the eaſtern world, — the fair N 3 | 5 
Shall I ſhrink back f — Shatf't encourage” doubt 1 


To ſhake my reſblution? — Hence — away = ?- ä 11 
All further fear of death; already he 14 
Hath ſtalk'd around me in each hideous form. _ = 
But yet this ſtubbornneſs of heart — this pride, ..- 
Which bore me up againſt this proſperous man. N 
Hath quite fatigued my ſoul. rn ſtray no more ; {1 
Thro' Aſia, = evety foe I raiſe to Zingi s, 
He adds unto his vaſſals. — On'this' ror 105 oy OF FE, 
1 reſt my latter hopes, and ſhould T fail, AT 
III wrap me in my courage and retire 

= com this ward world coronal the erm 1 raiſe, le | 
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Oviſa. "Fe cer. ks es of a Warrior „ | 

| Journey'd in ſtorms acroſs the troubled FI 

{ Laſt night, my brother Zangon paſs d this place, 

| 14 © Andcalld Oviſa hence. The voice was deep, 

As when high Aral, ſhakiog all his woods, 

| Speaks to the paſſing thunder. —'Thro' et, 

A pleaſing horror runs; perhaps not long UT 14 . 
Oviſa tarries here, he filent Ss 1 3: cel 
Is not the houſe of ſorrow. — Airy form 


Of, him who is no more D dot thou agen: 


BY n e dem pau” 
| | I thou muſt ſhun the day. O e. 15 
2 From ik mains Ae en 11 2 


3 Emer. MI k As. 
Mila, Hail brit kit Sultana! let a faithful 8 1% 
nt Aten ee 


Thus pay the homage. which the owes ace jy % LES 

Who rul'd fo long nations. iin e bia be ot 
Ovi. Mila, rites — 48417 r 7 — 1 

Belov'd companion of my better de, 3 1 7085 

Why doſt thou at this melancholy. ; 17" 

Intrude upon the ſorrows of Oviſa ? 
Mila To chace the cloud that bangs upon 00 ſoul, 

F come the meſſenger of Aunac's friends. 

They ſent me to diſcloſe == _ 

| Ovi. bee it all. TEES 2 e 
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7 Axe we alone 


Of deſpirate — 01 


The Tartars murmur thro' their martial Ale. 
For the diſgrace of n. 0 oe: the. en SF 
Againſt bis father. een Uo 015-4 m1; 158 2 
Ovi. Ha! FI hear no 3 — — 8 | 
To recommend a crime my ſoul ee > i E . 


But let him fall b * 
Muſt not be tarni on —— nor ſhall I adviſe 10 | 


«pag: © n 1 
Mila. 1 aphex, N bring. ore in 1 


Ovi. From We remov'd, | 3 n 
W. The fate of royal Aunac now 8 
on Oviſa. — Should the lend her aid, 
T king might teiga.— nai wal | 
Oi. Then he N fits 
Upon the Tartar throne Why « doit thou think 
So poorly of Oviſa? Haſte, explain 
This myſtery for doubts begin to, blatt 
The ſudden jo oy. that ligh ten d o'er my 1 by 
Mila. A plot is Oe in the Niron camps... 
By Omials of renown, whom, Cubla join 
With all his Eluths. By the midnight hour, nl 85 
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The king, thy father, with. e e 1 
To head the bold. conſpiracy, a in l 
On Ziogis midſt rec ea la d 1 N 


Oi. is a 


| - 5 55 N 
Aſſiſt . heaven e ent TITTY 
Of deſolate Oviſat -;; eel Nie Ms hor Mb: 

Mila. Much, — Thy. bend: bn e colin »fT 


Already hold 1 balance of the E 1 57 25 4545-4 
Ten thouſand ſwords, obedient to hi #193 
May bewnhſheath'd-for Auna, In this m mm 


To make a parricide of him love, per 


Suits not the — ind. 443 a5 4 idk 3 


By any means, let cruel cruel Zing b fall; 5 | 
he fame of mas. 


A deed of ſuch compi ion. Mila, know © ö 
I may be wretched m—— but muſt not be baſe, 1 
Mila. Then let Oviſa triumph in a heart 


: That feels for Nirons. Did the eruel race 
Once melt at the misfortunes of her houſe, 
4 Or ſpare the line = rul'd. ** on wand 
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By him thy „ Ta hy him the thtone 3 
Of Aunac was uſurp d. — Thy father aca DOES 
A feeble exile thro' tHe Tartar tribes, 
Thyſelf a captive.— But Oviſa feels: 
Heavens Is it any crime to rid the . 
Of him, who riots in the blood of nations, [a 0 75 . 
And makes a paſtime of ON br Ss 
His guilt Ovifa — FOO 07 GN - - 
Ovi. It is more than common; | 
And heaven ſome nal yenjeoanies b. 1g: 
For him who widows Aſia with his fr 
But let us not, in n N Mn . 


an . e ter 9 ; 


To force * to 
Ovi. Mila proc 
Mila. Muſt welter in his blood. 

The price is fix'd fot-Aunac's ſacred beads + 


4 peace to Naima. Soon as night — * 5 mY 9 88 A 


 Perfidious Tajan will ſurround the Rigs: 5597 ©0453 415 7 


Ovi. No more er know the roſt—mixfortuoes | 
.crowd 1 


Too much upon me. What ſhould 1 lee 


Hemm'd in on every ſide? th * the PR, : 


And yet he muſt abhor me. a 
Mila Timur comes, . 112 8 ni q 1 
As if by heaven directed to our "wr 320 £9. 


This is the time Remember thy . i [Ext | 
Ovi. He comes. With undinuniſh'd Fe he | 


moves 
| Behind his cloud FW 1 the fan this? miſt 
| Rolls on his fad ed orb. He greater ſeems, | | —- 


Tho? loſt to half his beams. And err i lungs | 
This: god 1 in CT fs Yor OR 
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But cannot ſpeak the a of my fol. — 

Queen of the Eaſt! u 40g rae 

Ovi. That title ill becomes 

A tate like mine. — This intant leave me, „re, FP 

If thou regard'ſt thy „„ 7370 1 

Fi. What means, Oviſa? 5 

- Where dwells the peace of 8 vo with ber 

Who reigns withii his ſoul?” Wy ORE. 21 


Ovi. Have we not, prince = — 1 
The houſe of Aunac— have we not ravly? 15 
Thee in misfortunes? Pinion'd down thy fame py 5 
That ſpread to heaven? Cover'd thee with ſhame? | 
And thrown difgrace upon the firſt of men. 
We made theeno return, — for kings dethron'd, * . 
No favours can beſtow. Oviſa gave, 17 

"Twas all ſhe had to give — her heart to Timur. e 
Tim. "T'was all that Timur wild d, thou matchleſs 
But whence is this diſtreſs 8 ſudden grief e 
That labours in thy boſom?” Tell me alllß 
My ſoul is up in arms againſt thoſe ins 
That preſs upon the. 
Odi. Timur would not chooſe, e RS 
To hate Oviſa. | Flo EMC 
Tin. No.- VVV. 
Ovi. Then let him not 
Enquire into her griefs. She may propoſe. 
A Jrendfal taſk. O leave me to myſelf, 
My ſoul is young in miſchief, and demands | 
Some time to harden ere it can refolye | 
On what my ſtate require. Re COVE IA 
Tim. Speak but the word, e UE IM 
Thou bright divinity that ruſt my 12957 3 5 
And then I will: what will not Timur Jo. 

I will I know not what but 1 N more $2, 
Than ever mortal did. | 5 
Odi. Take heed young prince! ie 

5 be not too raſh to Promi e—Timur's word 2 
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Is like a god's, irrevocably fix d 

But were my ſuit onee known, 'twere 0 OFY 
Not to refuſe it. — Daring ſon of Zingis! — 
IT know thy lion- heart deli ghts i Ss... 


When honour leads thee to Mex bloody fields, 


Vet what I would propoſe wauld throw. a * 1 
On all thy courage. In Oviſa's cauſe 


There's more than danger — Guilt. — Thon hrinkeſt 


ack, 
I thought-it would offend. ments My foul a | approves. 


The noble horror that EH his mind. 
1 leave him to his virtue. ; WE 


Tim. Stay —— by heavens! —— | | 


Thou muſt not thus depart. MER, io. — 


Speak all thy wiſhes and they ſhall be done. 
Pro ſe the peril. —— Guilt can never er dwell. 
In u )) ̃ — —ñĩͤ d —Ä[5L87 
Ovi. Then know, my ate, 
Uncommon in its horrors, now. demands 

The ſword of Timur. —— Zingis ſhuts the TION 


Of hope againſt thee. — Oftar comes to-morrow — 


What ſhall 1 do? 
Tim. I will defend- 


Ovi. Alas! 
Who ſhall ward off the "as of death 3 Aunac? | 


To- night he falls. ——— The cruel Zingis gives. 
A peace to Naima, for her ſovereign's . | 
Amidft the ruins of a ag line 5 
Oviſa ſtands alone. 

Tim. I know thy ſoul, 


And quickly will een meme 5 


Ovi. No — Timur —— no. 


Recall the thought, and be. thyſelf again. 


Oviſa loves thy virtues, not thy crimes, 
And ſhould'ſt thou ſtain thine. e _ can. tell 


What ſhe would think of thee? er 


Tim. The light is gone 


| And left me darken'd, on a ſtormy ſea 


Of various paſſions toſs d. What * I do? 


To hide me io the cloud of my diſgrace,  _ 
And leave Oviſa and the. word to Oftarz 


Death "ou upon the thought. But to aſcend 


A throne 
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Let Cubla ju Wu = 
By the hig a fpirit,” which deſcends to both © o 


Thro honour and his duty, he. uk th ie 
A flame, the 3 Caſpian ſhou d not ques, 


1 not 4 L ſoul like mine. 
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Ct e b 1 wolte bf the f foe, 
Marſhal their'tribes, or furbiſh up their ſteel | 

For battle, Timur whiles his time away © © * 

Before the ſhrive of beavty; — Bluſh, y youngan 

"Theſe are not arts in which our race exce 4. 


Nor theſe the means by which they toſe to 3208 bf 
Tim. Is Cubla, like the world, whoſe cenſure falls. | 
Not on the guilty, but unfortunate? 


As if ſucceſs could recommend each crime,” iy Om 
We only call throng rous vilſain great, — Fre 
ge of Timur, by himſelf, .,. 


Nen Elucki's line of kings; and he. rand . 


3 Diſgrace, unmerited, can never damp 
The vigour of my ſoul. 
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Cubla. Yet (till thou bers 


With tamenefs, which but Hina our race, hh 


This weight of infainy, by 0 s 


- Upon thee, in his wrath. TH CE: 


* . ” 


Tim. Could Timur break _ N ; 


But ths' my ſoul, undaunted in the field, 


Swells at the growth of danger and demands 


More than my ſhare of battle; there are things 
Which make me ſhudder, Cubla, and betray So 


A woman's weakneſs. Dark conſpiracies, 


Frauds cover'd o'er. with art — thoſe devious paths, 80 

That lead the villains of the worſd to power, Ni 
Pleaſe not the open ſpirit of my mind 

I hate pre-eminence.that ſprings from gbile, 


And neyer, but thro? honour, would be 0 | 
Cubla. Timur farewell. ——A man, that can ſubmit 


To ſuch indignities, as thou haſt borne, 8 
1 not my attention. Hence W -d; - 
nvolve thee i in obſcurity. 888 ſuits 1% 
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, A'throne beſmear'd with blood, —a fack hu T | blood, + 
And reign a hortid e raph in Aſia, 
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The tame morality of Timur mind. of aid 

60 leave the thr 

Give up Oviſa. 
Tim. Ha! that ſtrikes me home. 

Say, what doſt thou adviſe ? 8 
Mcent To draw thy ſword _ | 

ainſt thy father --- Zingis--- that pion man 1 

7 at tyrant of the Eaſt. — Thou atteſt. Timur, 

His crimes, indeed, may ſhock a ſoul like thine, — 

He who, without remorſe, has trod on: kiogs, 


4 
R 448 


2 
pron 


Has broke all ſacred ties that bind pan 7 — 8 750 


Has ruin nd. nations 185 he e d 1 0 


But to his fon. —— 1 


Tim. My heart with ani, „ Bet. | 14 
From ſuch a deed, —— 

Cubla. So feels the feeble mind. . 2 hy 
That trembles at the thoug ht of arduous deeds, 


And would impoſe its Tel upon the world. . 


As the effects of virtue. Go—— weak bey. 
I did adviſe thee. —— Nay PT dare do more. 
Go, tell thy father, Cobla i is his A 
This very night, in caneert wil his friends, _ . 
He means to prove it; but his friends are Juch . = 
As ſhudder not at danger. ) x 
Tin, He Sho dub 
My courage, ſhould prepare to ret his hand hy 1 
Upon his ford. No mortal man but Cabla . 
Durſt thus. raul Im too warm. THO dſt, to- 
night. —— e og 
My ſoul is dark. and ſecret a as the tomb. 
Unfold th purpoſe. 2 
Cubla. es — to-night, 1 meant, 
But thy officious virtue interferes 
To raiſe thee high in Afia. — To thy arms 


To give Oviſa+-- Place thee next to him. 


Who ought to rule the Eaft,---To make thee * 
To Aunac's vaſt dominions. Doſt thou ſtill 
Harbour a doubt? What darkneſs travels o er 

Thy thoughtful features? Is the _ Oviſa Jo 


 Indifferent to Timur? 
F . 
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SSI? 


| Tim. Cubla — Stay, 2 85 3 Thr wn 8 5 BOT: 1 A 
I muſt conſider, ' © C Tr. 


Cubla. Time is on the wing. ane”; 15 
We muſt reſolve. --- But ruin'd are my bopes! ! _ 
There Nevian comes, and he muſt not Pee 
That we confer. Long practis d in the arts 8 
Of policy, and guile, from every word OE Eh 
And motion of the eye, be Leave Sanol ons. 1 
II ſoon return. & | | len 


Enter | VE VIA N. 0 42 


es Hail ! oallitit ſon of Zin oh! „„ 
I come not ſobbing like thy other aw” 1 
With ſad condolance and A woeful ROE... 
To teaze thee with wy pity. — oy. N 


: Thy pardon, Timur. 


Tim. Pardon, didſt thou "ITE 

Nev. Yes, full forgiveneſs from the king ty father, 
I thought it would ſurprize. —— 

Tim. It does indeed. | 

New. I did it all inexorable long 
On my addreſs, the lord of nations frown d,. 
But ſtill I urg d. — At length he heard my ſuit, 
And bade me call young Limur to his preſence. 
A fair occaſion offers to retrieve _ TY 
The honour thou haſt loſt —= thy injur'd. fame. pr 
He now reſtores thee to thy former rank, | 
And. ſends thee forth, with half his warlike eden. 5 
To give the final blow to exil'd Aunac. „ 


The troops, already marſhal'd in the camp, | 


4＋ 


With ſhouts await thy orders. 5 
Tim, Let them ſhout — 


Timur ſhall wait his time. % op 


New. What do I hear? 
Is this th' impetuous Timur? He wits foul 


£ 


 Ruſh'd vn before him to the fields of fame? pokes 
And does he heſitate? _ as. e e 5 


4 # 


Tim. Begone, old man, 
Leaſt i a | 


W 
Wew. What 1 the ſon of The? \ 


Tais is the very frenzy of the mw.” F ep oo, 
Ai 1 am the friend of Tinnr. Ho one Seo 
1 Tim. . „„ iap 
u follow ſoon. FF 
= _ _. Nev. His late diſgrace diftuths 5 va 5 oh: 


"3 


His reaſon. When the angry lion roars, - 
There is no ſafety near him. To the tribes | 


| Pl! bear the welcome news of thy return. le. 
tl Tim. Was ever mind ſo agitated; torn = 
With ſuch contendin paſſions, as aſſail 1 
Ki At once the ſou] of Timur?” To 8 


The proffer'd ſervice, puts immediate end A 

| To all my hopes. The king can not 8e one] 
| Should I] decline, another foe will riſe 2 
| | Againſt ill fated Aunac. — Here ſhe comes! i 

LY DiflraQtion---let me fly. --- She bade me ſhield. 

1 Her ruin'd father, from the hand of ed | 
And l, in my humanity, aſſume 

& ji The office of his murderer. | 


Enter 0 V I 8 4 


| o He farts! . 
ij Is then the preſence of the loft Oviſa . 

{| Hateful tv Timur? Prince, I do not come | 

Nt | To make thee deviate from the 0 2 1 85 

Typ ſoul delights to follow. „„ gn alt len. | 

| Nin, By the light, - oe 5 

| That, from thy beauties, beams upon 24,78 64 
1 | Thou muſt not leave me. — But thou muſt --- away 

| 


7 
dt eo 


1 


Denounce thy curſes on me. --- In thy words 
Ol ſoftneſs dwells unutterable pain. 1 
| O turn from Timur theſe indulgent eyes, E 
That ſhed ſofc pity, from their lucid orbs --- R 
| For l do not deſerve it. --- Falſe to thee --- 1 T 
| Falſe to my word — traitor to 1 love . * T 
. Thy father's niurderer. 1 | Soni Cor O 
Odi. What means the POW Fl age A1 
He is not dead ? 5 3 
Tim. But he muſt cis, Oviſa, | 
18 by theſe hands. The cruel Zingis 1 0 a4 A 


1 


1g. 


Jo ſee their prince retards and 4 


o lead the Nirons o'er the Altay's ſtream, 
To ruſh upon thy father in his camp, 


And end this conteſt, that inflames the world. bbs. 


Hark ! ——The impatient troops proclaim their joy 

out "oy age amt 

1 come. — Oviſa— 1 FLY | | 5 
Ovi. Timur, leave me. 1 POT: it ; 1 | 

And, on the ruins of our falling race, 5 


Rear to thyſelf a monument of fam. 


Think not I ſeize thy ſkirts to keep 8 here. 
Think not I weep," theſe 2700's are _ mm 2 


: 4 


Think not I breath a ſigh. 1 . : 5 e 


Tim. Should guilty ſouls 1 
Feel all my pangs --- A moment of theirn woe ho 


Might expiate the crimes of half a world. „ "N 


But Nevian comes !--- I muſt away --- My As 


Canſt thou forgive me --- No Oviſa bed oth 3 ; . We 
Let not thy tenderneſs of ſoul extend 8 
To ſuch a wretch as Timur, FOES bis fate. bes 


Is moſt to blame. 

Ovi. Then hear me ſon of Zinyia | 
As love cannot detain thee — On my knges, Wo? 
Once more, I beg an aged parent's life, *' 
O ſpace him, Timur; touch not his grey hairs, 
Let him eſcape z --- for Zingis will not long 


In Aunac have a rival to his power. 


The king, my father, worn with grief and years, Pa 
Already haſtens to the ſilent tomb. 
7. im. By him that reigns Woe, he ſhall not die. 


[Eats 


Ovi He's gone, ad left me lonely. to my woes. 
Haſten thy journey, ſun --- and gracious night, | 
Receive me to the boſom of thy gloom. _ 

The ruſtling wind, that whiſtles thro' thy tree, 
The ſolemn, ſerious, melancholy notes 
Of thy own bird, are muſic to mine ear, 


And Bs the dreary] horrors of * we N 
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| Mita, thy tears will flow] in I wief 
Admits not of thy comfort. . 7 „ 
Mila. Did my po-wr ads on of” 


' Equal my wiſhes, ſoon. the light of j joy . 
Would brighten on thy forehead. But my voice | 


| Muſt now be like the raven's to thine ear. 5 . 
The van of Octar's army, from the hill, 2 | 
Is ſeen to pour along in clouds of duſt ; 

| {Eg round with gleaming arms, a choſen troop 4/ 
On lightning hoofs come flying to the camp. } 
It muſt be he. we 

Gl. Where. malt Ne my bead) 

Timur where art thou? Call him to protect 
The loſt Oviſa Timur, — He is gone! 

But why ſhould 1 complain? High heaven decrees 

At once the fall of our devoted houſe ; N 5 
Oviſa will not ſtay ——— a feeble light.. 
Behind the 5 OO of her oy:  [Exeunt. 


„„ 
2 I N G I 82 Pavilion. | 
ab and Attendants diſcovered on. a « Throne. 


HOY | 1 Flouriſh of Trumpets. 


enen 0. "Neowin: iſve forth our high decree : 
To all the princes, potentates and kings. 
Oer whom the ſceptre of our power extends, 155 
On the firſt morning of the enſuing year . 
To meet in Ordu-balä's regal halls. - „„ 
We mean to publiſh laws to rule mankind —— 
' To bind the nations in one general chain 
Of * to 1 7880 with ſtriet regard, 


A. - 
nnn 


* 1 
R 


* 3 * = 
WANTS wa. Abo 
- : — 


2 


2 
12 . 


— ae 


: The | 


62 


r — . - — 
" K — - , 
— — — —— — — — ear natal — 


, nes n * — — 
#4 * 4 4 S 1 
4 


Ld 
8 | 


} 


Beneath that worſt of tyranny 
Of timid miniſters, and feeble 8 


Where Mahmud, the Charizmian, has confin'd | 
The Caſpian, in the eltele of his empire. 97 
Tell him, while, as à ſon, he ſhall revere 
Our pleaſure, we will act a father's part. 


We reſt our glory, than on fame in arms. 

But, in the pride of hoſts, ſhould Mahmud leon 8 

| Our profter'd friendſfip — call him forth. to war; 
That he may ſee his kingdouis weeping blood "i 


be R A G E Dy. 


not that we require 


of Zingi gis. 8 ER fo 


Will be receiv'd thro! Teruty with awe, 


; The bens, of juſtice between man and „ 
We call this council · | 
Advice, but proofs of their allegiance due, 
And prompt obedience to the will „ 

| Nevian, The king ſhall be Wer d — hie bigh com- | 
cog, bd NES 


And all its princes haſten to the throne. [Exit. 1 


Zing. Suida, prepare thyſelf. We ſend thee hence 


Jo diſtant regions, near the riſing ſun bn 


To great Canbäla - ſeat of Altun Chan, 


Who ſtiles himſelf the monarch of Cathay. — 


Make full demands for all his ravages 


In theſe our kingdoms, when 75 hrunk away 


From every bold invader [word —— -and groan 4 
-a race 


Suida. Proud of the truſt, and zealous to obey 


The lord of nations, Suida ſtands prepar'd. [Exit. | | 


Zing. And thou, Jelizou, haſten to the wal” - 


That now it is our ſovereign will the doors 
Of commerce ſhould be open'd with our realms,” 
Not leſs on means that civilize mankind ” 4 


Beneath the ſword of Zingis 


Jielisou. _ well the pow'r of bim who rules the J 


Is known by Mabmud, to reject! bit eee, leit. 


1 


* 


Oer, Lererdiides Rita, 10 Fo the outh, 7 9 


To whom the ſable Indian nations kneel, 

With preſents her ambaſſadors attend, eee 

And Jong to o Reet the ſovereign of- the world. 4 
N T2 "Zing. 
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_ Zing. They ſhall have r es what | 


| _ . tidings brin NT e 
The meſſengers of 68% 1 * 2 e 


His ſtandards high erected on | the plain. - 1 


Some dire misfortune threaten'd 5 the. ſtars, 4 
Which oy his progreſs. 
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*Offic. We deſery W eh Es 
This morning his aſtrologers preſag d 


Zing. Should the ſtars preſage, 5 0 


And join their influence as they coll Dee 


To aid the foes of Zingis-- 


he would truſt | 
More to the proweſs of a ſi ingle r ::;.- 


| Than he ſhould fear from them, — But what of Timor? 
fe. We ſaw his warriors covering Altay's courſe, 


And Aunac's banners eWingen the Sores 
Soon the. loud roar 'of War = 


Enter Officer. 


Officer. The prince returns. 1 5 
Victorious from the field. 1 brings i in . : 
A captive train. — The aged monarch, Aunac, 
Stood in the front of battle, till his lines | 


Grew thin by Timur's ſword. — A choſen Fand . 


That fought around their king — when all was loſt 

Bore their unwilling ſovereign from the field; 

The fierce Sidaſco, preſſing on the tear, 

Purſues his flight. 5 
Zing. Did not the Naiman prince _ : 

Support. the. king, for whom he roſe in arms? 

He bore a ſpecious cauſe upon his ſword, 


Vet ſhrunk from danger: ſo | knew him Rill. 


A dark, deſigning, and deceitful man, TY 
1 in policy, but cold in war. 


 Pheſe are not means to gain the terms hs 88 1 


He knows us not — a coward never finds 
A friend in Zingis. e 


| Enter TIMU R, with Priſoners 


— 


Thou art welcome, Timur, 


Ls ici tense to our Euer. „ | 


SSS S232 Ty moo mu 


Confirms 


: Colin thok 170 our re — ben pie”: | ty Ny 
Become the ſon of Zingis. = Who are theſe? 
Wie want no captives thou art young in WAI, = — 


Ye bold, ' rebellious men, Who did inſult 3 Den 


[To the pri ;ſoners.. 
| Oar pow! r with) feeble hands wh durſt an 
Repeated offers of our royal grace, 

Which, thro' our vaſt dominions, were pre roclaim'd 
Muft periſh i in your folly —— bear them ence, 
And execute our judgment. Hu 
Timur. It muſt not be. —Let Timur imercede._ 
For theſe unhappy men my word is paſs © 
To ſave their lives my honor was engag'd 
When they reſign'd Weft unavailing ſwords. 

Ling. N boy — n more — - didft thou pre- 

Me” pdt ume 


To pardon traitors > — Know'lt thou not that Zingin | 


Is ſovereign here, and that he delegates _ 7 
His pow'r to none ?—Say,—whence didſt thou perceive. | 
By art, by argument, by kee 8 | 
Our reſolutions alter'd — . away. A ON 


[Ta bis eee. 

_And lead Tails to thelk Tate. 358 
Timur, drawing.] Stand off, ye 0 
By heavens the al not periſh. — Thus oppreſs'd, 
I muſt forget that paſſiveneſs of ſoul + — 
My duty to a father — with 1 blood oy 5 
1 will protect them. ou I 

Zing. Ha! —— thus to my face = e e e 
Doſt thou not fear? — Should Zingis Fette 
This victim to his fury? — Or = begone | 
I will not flay thee — take thy captives hence, 
I give them to thy pride. — This infolence _ 
Shall not unpuniſh'd go. Our ſteps to fame, 
To the dominion of the eaſtern world, _. 
Muft not be thus retarded. by a fon,. 52 
Who, in his diſobedience, throws diſgrace : 
Upon the power of Zingis. From our preſence 
We muſt reinove examples that ſuggeſt 
Rebellion to our ſubjects. To the north _ 
us, {end thee hence to-morrow to a clime F 
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ene as the temper of thy ſoul, . wa 1 
In Tuba's foreſts, and thoſe ſpacious vales.. „„ 
Where dark Selanga r Non into the main 3: JEET os 


| Compel the haughty Tomats to obey: 1057 e 
Ibe ocean e Hall our empire bound. . | 
| "wer e 
Enid 8 T D Ag 8 8 5 „ 
p bold Sidaſco! . fr 199. 5 5 8 = wt 
Sid. Sovereign of the 700% e ee 8 
The war is ended Aunac comes in Chains. Wi T4 
"Og Our faithful chief, to thee — __ ans 
Eater” 0 V l 8 A Fuddenly, and kneel. 
i eh: durſt adit 
The 80 123 the captain of our guards 


This inſtant be arreſted. o 
1 doſt thou keel What wouldſt have. from | 
Zingis? | 1 

Ovi. If eer thy beart- was : ſoften'd by diſtreſs, 3 

If e er thy ſou! rejoic'd in generous deeds, | RT 

0 ſpare my father; let him die in peace — _. 

[Ziogis ts retiring, ſhe ſeizes bis 1. 

- Thou muſt not leave me, Zingis. O pronounce _ 

The words of mercy. —Aunac's fireogth has fail'd, 

His friends forſook him; he is left alone, . 

A poor old man ! No cauſe for feat remains. 

The brave are never cruel — they delight _ 

To ſtretch their hand to raiſe a fallen foe, __ 

| To ſpeak the words of comfort — There he comes} 

+ What, Timur, haſt thou done? Is this thy faith, 

Thy plighted faith to me? Like all thy race, 

Art thou perfidious! —Timur, twas not well 

Thus to betray the poor, the loſt Oviſal! - 
Tim. Hear me; Oviſa, &er thou ſhalt condemn. Ys 
Ot. Hear thee, falfe man! 5 „ ck 2 


Enter AUNAC, in Chains.” 8 


l ee behola him there hs 


Theſe are ky works - — the ruin 500 haſt made. | 
1 158 Tt 


— 1%" ad 
wy 


f 4 


00 


O us O father! to thy W rope tomb. 
Recgi 


Thou lovely beam, that gild'ſt my parting bout! 
My eyes are bleſt —— my wiſhes at an end. 6 


And my diſaſters bend me to the duſt. 1 
The ghoſt of what | was? But thou art 006 MX 


My heart, indignant, ſpurns this world away; 
My riſing ſpirit 9 to be free. 


To thoſe whom fortune beſt. pt 27% VF 0 5 
Aun. O generous youth, os a 34 £28; 
Plunge not in our misfortunes. —1n thy breaſt 4 


Shone thro' the gloomy winter of my age. 5 0 1 


She now remains alone. Oviſa, come 3 tex 18 i 
Eqbrace thy father — tho my hreaſt is cold 1 


5 enſue, | 
J will obey the im pulſe of. my. font. © Ia Lai 1 
Zing. [to 8740! Why am I difobey's | 3 


0 "© ＋ R A 68 E D T. je _— 2 1 


0 Zin n gis! Zingis! wilt thou ſlay the king, * 
The Eng that lov'd thee ——cheriſh'd thee u 


The tyrant is ine xorable.— I hou ee 54,168 7.8 
Alone who pitieſt the diftreſs'd' Oviſa. e CEE _ 8 


thy daughter... þ 8 5 


Aun. Welcome to my arms — 


4 


Theſe hairs have long been whiten d Ger with: years,” 
Why ſhould 1 wiſh to live? to haunt: this wood: 


Yet, can I leave thee lonely midft thy foes? 
Shall thoſe who riot in thy father's blood 
Derive from thee. a title to bis throne: — 7 „ 
Yet, what ſhould ] adviſe? e e "dd 
Ovi. I know thy ſoul, _ 3 0 10 1 
And have reſol vd Fes all the fated "IS 
Shall fall at once, and leave the Eaſt to ; erg | 


. No more! idaſco—— lead/ thy captive | 
hence — | 


7. im, 1 would best = — FRE ſtern in his e * 


5 [To Aunac. | 
He melts not at diſtreſt — nor JA 4 an ear ee, 


Thy father's rigvur dwells not. Brave, yet mild, 
1 hay a ſon like thee, whoſe riſing fam 


But he is fallen, and of our royal houſe - 


To all the world — my ſpirit burns for thee. 
- Tim. [afide.] It is too ee n ee 


Aus. Omrah, end ON — 


Ibis UV "RP is 7 ond of a. as e 
We leave him to the horrors of his foul. nr og] 


But we will not gl id — Vet know, we Ra; Ba 


Thy utmoſt rage. For be who longs for demby cf, 
Like us, may ſmile at tyrants when they frown. CS f 
Oviſa, one embrace It is the laſt  - / 1 
Ovi. We muſt not part — together let us BAY | | 
Zing. Conduct her to her tet. : * 
| 0. Doſt thou refuſe e Fig \ 
This little boon — this privilege of Sh 1 "14 
Relentleſs tyrant —— know, thou ſhalt not hg. : 0 
Divide Oviſa from her fallen race; [Botb carried off 1 
Zing. Something lke pity ſhakes my firm Ovens 
And almoſt melts the iron heart of Zingis.  _ "0 
The king is old; yet may ambitious men 1 bk. 
i , Hold forth a cauſe ſo ſpecious — whilſt he lives, : * 
Some dark conſpiracies may riſe around us. A 
But to imbrue our hands in Aunac's blood, | A 
| Would tarniſh half the mom of our "nes „„ n MW. A 
| 1 1 1 M U R and an ; Attendant. Io 
| What Vonldd thou, Timur ? Go = — -oby locks beſpeak 5 
| Thy purpoſe - go — while Zingis rules the world, P 
He rules himſelf — is abſolute in mind, : T 
An none. alt ere his deter wied Will. 
ee Zing, Ye. TP 
= 1 vain be e Asse has eſcap'd; | 2 
My choſen troop have reſcu'd him from geath; - | T] 
And bear him fat from danger. — Hate —— away; | ©\ 
{To his ene. . 
Joform Ovifa—leſt i in her- 8 % M 
Tell ber what Timur for her love has done — __ 5 
| | [Exit waren | Th 
But ruin tle —What ſbou'd Ireſolve? e 4; 
My father's rage is deadly. Should I fly, 3 By 
Aud bear Oris to the Caſpian ſhores? Th 
This ſword is my inheritance — the obs 5 
Is wide enough for 8 . e 1 0 He 
* ve for her i in u | e — 4 


Enter 


\ 


fer 


And thetefore art 5 bold. N t from 1 


mA TRAGEDY. 
bg, 21 E M 0 0 C 4. 


"Who art + chow, „ 
That us intradſt\ pod me F 


Zenguca. Not · unknown | 


In Afia is Zemouca — . 


* 


Tim. Hapleſs man! 


Why dot thou tary ? 1 gel, = away — bee 


2 Zingis : 
Hear of his mortal fog bt half the Eaſt 


Could ſave thee from his fury — Leave this . 


To thee it is the hungry lion's denn 
Zen. In my proſperity | harbour'd not 


A fear of death. — Why fhould he nom begin 
To ſhew more dreadful to me, thro' this cloud 


Which has involv'd my ſtate ?- Jo thee I owe . 


My life in battle. Thou haſt ſav'd it here, 


Among thy captives, at. the riſque of thine, 


And I do mean” to make thee ſome return. | 
Tim. I want it not. A generous : «ion brings 
Its own reward, =a feeling of the foul © | 


Ot greater value, than aught thou canſt give. nh. 5 


Zemouca leave me, —there is danger here 


To thee —To Timur, ſhould it once be known, ; 
That he preſerv'd the greateſt foe of Zingis. 
Zem. Time 'hurries on, and thou confiderſt not, 

That ſorrow haſtes apace. With morning comes 


Thy brother Oftar. Towards the fforny north = 
Thy troops file off already. 1 5255 leave ST „ 
Oviſa and the empire? , 


Tin Don thou wen 1 
To urge me on to parricide?7 V 
Zen. urge 1 1 
Thee, not to parricide but open war, 
A foe invades thee, ſeizes on a throne, 


By juſtice thine; nay, forces from thy arms. Res j . 
The firſt of women. Timur has che” 125 'r. ng 1 


To right bimfelf, yet paſſive in his ſoul 
He in the tyrant Kill beben ehe fiber.. 
Tim. Zemouca, thou preſumꝰ'ſt on thy condition,” ar 


„„ BW 6 1 . 
| This zeal ariſes, and behind thy ct „% WM - 
Perceive the gloomy workings of thy foul. - = "= » 
{ 1 blame thee not, my 8 is thy for, )))) 
And Timur is the rival of thy loves, | 
Both then ſhould periſh. — But thou bet me e not, 
I am not made by nature for thy purpoſc ; 
I look thro? artful men; and hate deceit, 
As I abhor the crimes thou doſt ſuggeſt, [Exit Trans 
Zen. Curſe on the virtues of this haughty 5555 | , 
They level my defigns. — | hop'd to o, 5 
To ſtrife, the hateful family of Zingis, 
And from the boſon of the ſtorm to ruſh, 
To ſeize Oviſa, and the We throne. 
But _ ſome means are . 


Enter 2 E N A. 


Ft SE, Ill fated prince, 3 

Why doſt thou loiter here, — for Zin iknows + 

| Of thy eſcape from death. From ingi wack, + 

He ruſhes in his rage: { Flouriſh.) Away. — he Omen" 
Retire Zemouca, I will meet thee ſoon, — 

| Beſide the rock, that with its crooked pines, » 
Sounds to the paſſing Alta. | 

Zen. Draw thy ſword. 
Why ſhould 1 fly, —Is Zingis more than a 

But yet this headlong fury this deſpair - 
Suits not the brave; — not he alone mpſt die, 
This mighty fabrick he has raiſs'd, ſhall 8 

And whelm his race in ruin wy (Exit, 


1 FL 55 


4 Enter 21 N G 1 8. viell. 


. 1 
* 5 


| iat. To Jefend, „ 
Our mortal foe Zemouca from our rage, 
To favour Aunac's flight, and in this war 
To lengthen the misfortunes of the Eaſt, 
Are crimes PO our mercy. Haſte Sidaſco, 1 
5 [Exit Sidaſco. 
Purſue the king. — Bold e is awake, 3 | 
Let all our guards be doubled, — let our ſpies TIES 
Beſet the tent of every 2 8880 aud chief. 3 HU ( 


— 8 72. weaken, 6. — vn — —— 4 ae 


e "0 TRAGEDY 


5 "Le Call Timur hither, - — He muſt be ſecured. 
' | Oviſa's beauty is the ſecret ſource 

From whence theſe deeds of Gfobedieqce 15 

The cauſe muſt be remoy'd. Let her be 1 
Without delay, to Octar. "Zena, thou * 

Conduct her hence. To thy command we ire. 

The troops of Timur: lead them to the north. 

Tens. The lord of Tartary ſhall be obe 1 


„ Fuer TI MUR. 


. — — 


x e 1 we not, Timur, with a fe care, - 
Rear'd thee to inanhood? Have we not with 9 > iy 
And princely dignities inyeſted thee? 
Have we impos'd reſtraint upon thy will? © 
| Or enviouſly withhela thy ſteps from fame? 
- Vet thou haſt theſe indulgences return'd 
. With diſobedience, treachery, and treaſon. 
+ Twice haſt thou ſuffer'd Aunaec to efcape, 
£ Once ſav'd our greateſt foe, — retarding thus 
1 Our courſe to glory; ; —doſt thom, ein fu N erknee 
|| Cam be forgiven thee? * is | 
Ten. Timur does not mean 5 . 
To; juſtify his conduct, or ain © „„ 
The 1 rigor of his father, as the cauſe 
Of diſobedience to bis high commands. 
. But in my ſoul, ſome other paſſions dwell,” 
4 Than thoſe that tend to deſolate: the worlds © | 
% feel for the diſtreſs d. How. could I ſee n 
ITY Oviſa's father ſlain amidſt her T 
The king, Who gave bis daughter to my 0e. 1 
With all his realms Ce TIO 
ing. Doſt thou preſume to cim ON 
The kingdoms conquer'd by the ſword. of Zine? 
Rebellious boy— forbear. —» 
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th lr I od 5 29 
I claim not aught but ae fair remains e 
Of the long line that rul'd the eaſtern world. ES: 


o || Zing. n ſhalt not ſhake thy father's. fem re- 
3 | | olives. — | 

Know that our mind hath been dfrefted long, | 
Of: all thoſe teeble Ty that _ erat 


1 


+: * 
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Our 6 to dominion. — On 4 «<a 
Extenſive as the object we purſue, 4 
Is form'd our conduct. — which nor erils Os 


The frailties, than the virtues of a king. APE 
| Zena, to- night, conduct her Hence, —t iy rout. 1 


Lies thro' the camp of Oct. 
N. ð v - 
There's danger in the ſervice. Tauck 6 AA 
Should I complain, —a tempeſt might: ariſe, |\ 
Which would involve in ruin nods in n 5 
The hoſt of Zingis. 
Zing. Ha! he utters 
| Seize him 5 
Tim. The man who dares a 1 me kit, 
Shall periſh in his inſolence. "his wand, | 
Which Zingis gave, ſhall never be reſigg "> 
To other hands than his... 


wb 2 > a ' 
4 4+ « © 4 © 2% „ 
2». Z £ > 
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Vou now may e come 
Ang ex execute the orders of the king, 


| _ firſt of men, 

Were ne'er diſgrac'd with fetters, like their ſouls, © 

| Their bodies ftill were free. Take back thy ford, 
A ſoldier's ſpirit dwells upon, his . 

| Know, Timur, tho' thy crimes excite our rage, 
We lll ſooner take away the life we gave, a 
Than break the manly vigor of thy ſoul. 

But hope not our forgiveneſs. Leave this « camp. 
The dcfart is before thee. Should the fun _ 

{ Riſe on thee here, with death, and what 1s worſe, 


| With infamy we puniſh thy delay. [Exit Zingis, e. 


Din. [to an Attendant. Fans l to th Elu- 
| thian lines, 

Bid Cubla meet me at the water-fall, © 

Soon as the ſun ſhall hide his a 6 15 c 
| | Bebind the hills. — 'Tis done, — the ſtorm is oer, 


_ 


[Exit Tamuzin. : 


| | But the kick heaving deep unſettled round, 
| Wears ſtill a face of ruin. Should Oviſa ANY 
13 to ſhare my fate, e ms ſd call | ds 


Nor thoſe ſoft paſſions, - that are bette nam'd ifs : 5 


[Giving bis ſword to ae. 


ing. [to his guards] orbear, —the race of Oxi, 


1 98 
4} FRE. * *; 
1 1 ＋ 1 
Nh TEE My b 
- „ 
— 5 I 
* * 

"4 


u father Gi, See, the princeſs, mat + 


Muy father's life. | 
Than the commands of him. who rules: FR TOE 


Timur fhall not be ruin'd. == (0, gy 


I will compleat the purpoſe ot his foul, 
And 172 3 my hand to Octar. 


| Wayi it Oviſa 


| Thou doſt not 3 leave me 1— 
Of Zingis were, that I ſhould 1 this camp, | 
Thou know'ſt how ſtern he is. 


Thy wild determin'd look upon an the gow. 
Timur 


4A TRA G E BT. _ 


She comes! and glads my ſoul, as when: by a. 
Tbe weary traveller ſees a friendly: bea 
To t n o'er the deſart.. 54 


e ku OVISA. 
OD T 0 0 arms 
5 me, Timur, —— Why did 1 ee. 
I knew not all thy nobleneſs ot ! foul. 
Forgive the error of a mind oppreſs'd Foe 
With more than common ils to thee I oe Bo 


„ 


Tim. Thy tears more powerful were, 


Ovi. Dark in me wrath, thy father _ 5860 
hence. N 

Tim. And all his rageis turn'd * his ſon. i 

In me Oviſa ſees a baniſn d man, 

This nigbt 1 quit this n „ 
Ove, Unhappy an, 

Involv'd in the misfor tunes af 6 our houſe. 

Thy ſplendid glories ſet. It muſt not 3 


The tyrant, that his rigor has prevaifd: 


Tim. To m e e % et 

port e 116 b 1 
Ovi. I will reſtore | 

Thee to the love of Ziogia, 5 1 8 

In which thou ought ſt to move, and then purſue. | 

That courſe my ſtate Tad, waa „ > "0 
Tim. Farewel V 
Ovi. My lord, 


7 3 — F 
Fx — OF * 
— N * 1 — 


Tim. The commands 


Ovi. O turn not thus, 


% 


{4 


2 1 N 61 


Tim T muſt be gone, — the 5 is near e ON Bens. 
For my departure ence.— With ſmall regret”. 5 
I plunge into the horrors, which ſurround „ 
The fortune of an exile,” Since Oviſa 
But I will not upbraid, —A prince. diſgraced, 

Ought not to hope the favour of mankind nn 
Should follow him thro' ruin. — TE [Going 

Ovi. Son of Zingi!  _ SS 
I'll not be left unheard— - nay chil S6id Pap urged | 
The ſooner to my 3 I reſoly'd 
Jo place thee high, ——x0 give thee back to fame, 
To all thy dignities, and then demand 
An end to grief from this [ Brewing a —.— f 

Tim. [taking it from ber.] Oviſa —— hold — : 
| Sultana of my foul, — thou muſt not thus 
Withdraw from Timur, Fh auſpicious lebt 5 
Muſt mildly ſhine upon me thro' this gloom. 

Forgive the jealous tranſports of a mind 
O'erwhelm'd with love Hare 1 condema'd unheard 
The firſt of women! ? i 

Ovi. [leaning on Timur.] 0 I'm ſick at kart; | 
My torrows, Timur, crowd too much- upon me. 

Ti im. Still there is hope ſome valiant friends 

remain, #5 
- Whoſe firm affections no 8 chin e, 
Devoted to my ſervice — They ſhall guard! © 
Oviſa hence. — To-night we urge our flight 
Acroſs the deſart, to the Caſpian ſhores, _ 
And meet what fate decrees —— My ſoul aghs, 


N 


2 


To iliive with fortune, in her gloomy hour, 

To triumph oer her frowns, — and to my Word 
To owe my greatnefs, rather than ny 
From anceſtry a title to the world. 
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Of Aſia's gathered nations, mounts the ſky,” _ 
And dignifies with awful pomp, a ſcene. 7 
That plea ſes well a ſoul reſolv'd like mine, . 


_ *Tis thought that he will Join. 


Thou mall. not-go = — 


1 1 * A GE Dy. ; 3p - "0 


| N 1 4 975 5 W. 77 2 5 e 
1 LN "SCENE, The 8 of Zing. NT” 
 Zemouen alone. 5 


\H E u deſcending from the 4400 UE | 
Hides in the ** Caſpian half his orb. 


, Nicht comes apace. Hig Tugra, in a ſtorm - 
br 


Involves his ſummits, 0 the aged tres, 


That bend o'er Altay, from its rocky. banks, 


How!ls the unfrequent wind. The murmring voice 


4 —_ 


"0 puſh its s lofty paſſions to extremes. . „ 
Enter 2 E N A, . 5 5 5 | 
1 My le Fades give thy 6 ul to joy. | 


| Still there is pose — The baniſ'd I imur bids 


His friends aſſemble near Oviſa's tent, 


 Zemouca. Does Timur then 1. 

Conſpire with us? I would he had femain' 42 

Firm to the Niron cauſe. 5 85 3 
Zena. Thy words ſur; rize — 05 = 
Zem. So will my dee 8. This inſtant mu diſtſe 


| This plot to Zingis. — 


Zena. Ha! What. 3 clouds. 


The reaſon of Zemouea? Doſt thou mean IE 
To ruin all thy friends, to purchaſe peace 


And infamous forgiveneſs, with. the blood 


Of thoſe who would ſupport thee Draw thee fork : 


From the misfortunes which obſcure thy life? 

Go—ruin'd prince -A mind ſo broke as thine, 

Deſerves no change of fortune. - Dong: | 
Zem. Chief of ige, © e 


* 


Zena. 


A 


F r 
| | Zena. Unhand me, or, by 4K „„ 
I may prevent the mieannefs thou intend't, | 
And to preſerve thy fame, commit „ e 
I ſhould perhaps.repent — 5 


Zem. My gallant friend! . 
Loet me explain myſelf, r not to fear Pop. 
The ſudden reſolution of a mind, „ 
Frantic with its misfortunes. Wbt weil. 5 15 | 
The fall of Zingis, if bis ſon ſhould reign? „5 
Nay — have Oviſa.— The deteſted thought + 
Diſtracts my ſoul.— No more — no more of Tov. | | 
Lena. Yet thou didft once n . 
Zem. While there rewain'd E 
A king to fill the vacant throne of Zingis, 10 ON 
T urg'd his fon to arms: but the reward _ | 
Of his rebellion, ſhould we now ſucceed, _. 
Is the dominion of the eaſtern wen, 15 
For Aunac is no more 5 
|. Zena. Our ſovereign dead 0 ö 8 
Zem. Murder'd by fierce Sidaſco, who 0 EE: | y 
His flight acroſs the deſart. Aunac fcornd | WF | 
To yield to rebels. With his little troop - LO. | 
He long ſaſtain'd the fight, till cover'd ver. | 
With mortal wounds — he bow'd bis-hoary head, OS | 
And breath'd his ſacred ſpirit on the winds. | 
Zena Perdition ſeize the traitors. — But let rage. 
Give place to great revenge. We muſt enlarge 
This breach among the Nirons— Ur Fine the Wien 
With hopes of empire — Blow into a 
Each paſſion in his boſom, that may tend e 
To rid the Eaſt of N and Zi M . 
And then | 5, 4 FF 
Zem, Proceed. —— 3 | 
Zena. When the loud orm 0 8 % M 00 
And tumult riots thro the gloom of — * . 8 | . 
While the young parricide, beſmear d with . = 
Bends v'er his father. Haſt ee q FEED? — 11 
Zem. A truſty one 1 8 1 Te 
Zena, Then plunge it in bis breaſt, 1 . | 2 
And thro' the dark confuſion of the ſcene,. 5 An 
Aſcend the throne. The nations, e with ans | 


Will ſettle in thy Ns mc B 4 1 
* 12 


— — 


6 
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The crown, as due to his ſuperior parts 2 
Tho' not tranſmitted by a line of kings. | 
Tem. My zealous friend — In other times than * | 

Thy words would much offend, — Diſtracted — fall'n 


33 4. a —ů 


Between this rock and Altay's ruſhing flood, - 9 9 


— —ꝛ———õ— ——— — —— SN . — — — 
, 


e A 8 ED, T. 
As to a god, to him who dares to . 


— 


From evety hope, ambition, love, revenge, .: ,. 


May drive me to a deed my ſou! abhors, 2 | 
And ſtain my name with murder. — Had I been 
By fortune plac'd on leſs — ual terms, 2 7 = 


I would e en ſcorn! to be unjuſt to Ziogis. 6 


Enter LA baflth. © 


e e TT e654 # FA 
Ow” — * — 


„ 


\ Cubla. Zemoyes — Zena — - bencs — 5 with 145 


ſpeed 


| Alarm our friends. ri tyrant in his 23 x Y 


Haſtens from poſt to poſt, and opens 


Of our conſpiracy. —— , 


Zena. Then all is loſt! - res Fed 
Zem. Let not deſpair affail your [gallant minds, | 


One bold reſource remains. Prepare your tribes” 


To join the fortune of Zemouca's ſword: ' 


On a green narrow plot, conceaFd from view, 
The brave remains of Timur's waſteful ſword ; 
A few determin'd. friends now ſtand in arms, 
And wait my orders for a daring deed. 


5 s e 
"(Enter an. OFFICER. in d. bp 


Officer. Ye Tartar princes — He : who rules che | 


world, 
Commands your preſence. C4 
' Zena. We obey-the king. [Exit Officer. 
Cubla. By the long honors of my > woke e, 


[4 E will not go — beneath a traitor's nam & 


To fall by Zingis. I will arm my tribe, 


Avow my hatred — call the tyrant forth, RT I 1 


And die or conquer in an open war. 


Zena. Ha! Would'ſt thou plunge aten, hy | 
friends; thy MW" : 


* 


80 = quickly SO Tt IO Toon ſhall hear of me. — „ i 
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In certain ry — Let us hence with 5 ed 
And face the tyrant. — Zingis will avoid . 
| To ſeize o bak ſuſpicion eb of power. 5 „ 

Cubla. But his falbicion'] is immediate geb, 

7 Bedifively ſevere, he ſingles out, © Soo 
The object of his wrath, and like the flaſh. Lax 
That burſts from heaven, blaſts i it ere the world py 
Perceive the ſtorm is near. 5 . 

Lena. Should he accuſe, _— „ 
Thro' his aſtoniſh'd guards our Ga ſhall ew | | 
A bloody paſſage to his life, and give _ * 
His guilty ſpirit to the 3 2 

Cubla. It ſhall be ſo. 


* (Enter MILA from the other fde the Rage.) * 15 


© [Exeunt. 


. | bodband.— Cubla —— 
. Ha! do'ſt beg then forbid me to pattaake a 
1 The perils which ſurround thy noble life. 4 
| But he is gone, and left me to my fears. 8 
How awful is this moment —— On its wings od / 
| mg the uncertain fate of all I prize. | %% * ay 
| 8 ; 
I! , eee o vis A. 1 
Jn 55 
I o weg is the ou of Zingi ——Whither - 
þ turad..- | 
ji 8 The ſteps of Timur At an kour like this, „ * 
Oppreſs'd by fortune, and o erwhelm'd by whe 8 
My ſoul demands hispreſence. FS 3 
Mila. Has the . Bi 
Heard of —— | 1 5 MS on Jn 6 
Ovi. The murder of my father; Mill | 
Dol ſeem unconcern'd ? Have not mine eyes 1 
Some tears upon them ? Do not ſighs extend — W 
At times my boſom ? Dwell no ſighs of woe 5 | 
| Upon my features? Yes— my heart is hard, 
| Elſe from my grief, thou ovght'ſt to have perceiv'd 
That 1 had lo a father whom I lov'd.. e 5 2: 
| | Mila: Alas forbear — 3 5 Bel 
Odi. Disfigur'd, from his throne. . 1 
| Ee * of Aſia fell. — of a . i 


| Who 


41 


F 


* 


* 


- Where murder'd Aunac bleeds i in all his wounds, * 8 


Decrees the fall of all I hold moſt dear. 


To 922 remains of Aunac's royal r 


"Who ſat aloft in Tartary, and rukd, I „ 
| Like gods, with juſtice — Aunac was the laſt: — \. 
For what am I?—A ſolitary beam, 5 5 
Left by that ſun behiad — to ſhine a while 
A faint memorial of our {ſplendid Hayes PEE 
And then to fade in nigkt. e 

Mila, Tho' loth to add 1 
To ſorrows great like thine to wound nl 
That feels too much alreaty, T avft „ 5 | 
Some further cauſe of grief. e 
Ovi. No Mila no, 
Thou can'ſt not add to ſorrows great like mine. 
For ſake me leave me my diſaſt' rous ſtate, 
Drives me beyond the reach of further woes. 
Alas my father! Pale and cold he lies 
On the bare ground, beneath the chilly blaſt _ 
That howls acroſs the defart! —Will no friend 
Direct me— lead me — bear me to the place 


Some faint remains of life may wander till 


Along his cheek — may faulter on his tongue. ; 3 „ 


let me preſs him in my warm embrace, 


Let poor Oviſa cloſe his dying eyes. ö 
Mila. Fotbear Oviſa — they 8 this bout 


Such is thy ſtrain of ſorrow, that my heart 
Melts at thy woes, forgetful of * own. 
All may be well again. = 
Ow, Ves Mila, all — . 
But tis beyond the grave. This world preſents _ | 
bee. ſcenes of woe, and horror to my ſoul. 
Mila. * brother comes, — how defy rate is . 
ate, "Ih 


* 


1 know his purpoſe — my divided lore 


Would eng my heart: I muſt not tarry ws; le. 
Enter 2 E M 0 U 8 A. Ky ya Y 


| Zemouca. Thou tale ſultana of the 4 . 05 : = 


Behold thy ſlave Zemouca — On. his knees 
He pays that homage which a ſubje& owes 


— 
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Ovi. Ariſe thou friend of him who i is no 0 more. . 

8 The wayward fortune of our royal . ; 

Has fall'n too heavy 6n the faithful fer, T a 

Who follow'd us thro' ruin. Hapleſs prince, 5 

The camp of Zingis is no place for the, 4 

|| Retire, and ſave thy life. — The "OP: cauſe 2 

Wich Aunac fell far eve. 1 2 


Zem. That depends Or TRY 
On Aunac's daughter. If that ſp irit duell „ 
In that white boſom, and 1 truſt 3 . 
Which mark'd the genius of N noble line, ; 
Oviſa, in her beauty, may aſcend, 1 
From the misfortunes which obſcurd her race, . 
And rule the nations on her father's throne. 
Ovi. No more Zemouca — Such deluſive hopes 
Shall not betray me from the paths of . 
Let me indulge my woes. — A See here, . 
What can Oviſa doll | | 5 
Zen. Not far from hence : . 1 9 
My faithful tribe, ſtands ready to convey 
Their beauteous ſovereign — Ere the morning dawn | 
We ſhall be far from Zingis. In the Weſt 1 | 
- The tyrant has a foe — Charizmian Mahmud, 
Who, thund'ring round his ce now prepare 5 
For war againſt the Niron 8 
Ovi. Prince — no more! | \ 
I will not hence. — To move around the ie world, | 
To raiſe the ſcorn or pity of mankind; * ._ 4 
For majeſty in ruins, ill becomes 179 55 
Oviſa's ſex and dignity of foul:;-; © | Pep Y 
V 
* 
1 
B 


Zem. Timur detains thee — Yes thy father 5 foes, 
His murderers, the baſe uſurper's race, 
Alone have influence with the loſt Oviſa. 
The faithful few — his friends in his ae, . 
His only friends, amidſt a rebel world, 0 
The ſole ſupporters of his falling. houſe,,  - * 
Muſt not expect his daughter's en band T 
To draw them forth from run. 

Ovi. Is it well EIS a ena. | :L 
Thus to upbraid me in an hour of WY 3 Cc 
I thought thee gen'rous. Can Fl they wound A heart . : 

| That teels too much already. FR 7 
BS 5 | Les. | 
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. Time is loſt. ——' 5 Rave No 
we muſt away — Thy inexperienced 5 — 2 
My loyalty for Aunac's race—— the love 
That. fires this boſom —— ſhall excuſe the deed —— 
1 0 determine for thee — bear thee seg . . 


LSeigi * 
"Our hope, vai cauſe muſt 1 not 'be 11. . ſword 
Is thy protection. Yield not to thy fears; _ 
Why doſt thou tremble? Struggle not * e. FE 
Hence — hence — away — 
Ovi. Preſumptuous man —= forbear 9 
This, to thy queen? — Is this thy boaſted love? 
Thy faith to Aunac and his royal line? | 
Doſt thou not. fear me? —— | ence vpband me 
ſtraight, | 
Or this thy fword = ' [Seining his Ford, 


Enter TI M U R, who FE AY and ruſbes forward, . 
b | Oviſk e „ | 


0 WY kim, daring Timur. © „„ 
Unhappy man, he was the friend of Auen, „„ 
In the misfortunes of our houſe he fall? 
Deſpair invades his ſoul. Tho' great his crime, 
Why ſhould it cancel all? 1 muſt forgive, —— 

_ I dare not be ungrateful. Son of Font... 
Wilt thou not hear me?. - F 
Tin. Not vith more regard 5 50 5 1 
A; voice from heaven, — Begone, —had not this hos Ty 
197 een. 


Been 1 like the preſence, of a god; 7 
Were not Oviſa here, — thy infolence © 
Would meet with its deſert. Go, force me not 
To take that life I lately ſpared in war. 3 
Zem. It ſhall be ſo, — a vengeance more con 
Becomes the ſpirit of Zemouca's'mind: _ 
My deſperate ſtate demands deciſive means 
'To end theſe ills that compaſs me around. . la 
Tin. Away — vain man, — thy ſecret ſchemes avail 
As little, as thy valor in the field. 5 
Come lovely 5 come into my arms, 


HY 


0 9 a 


r 
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{| .O ſootha white thy | uttering | foul to . . 0 
All is not loſt. Tho' fate Bas been unkind, | | 
| One ſtill remains 1 ſhield thee from thy foes. - 1 
Oyviſa, — let us hence, N N friends 
Wait on the Altay's bank. FAY „ 
Oi. No — Timur — no. e hn Pug, Tf 
Determim d to e foul is rd 4 
| On death 25 great revenge | —— Shall be. — — ball 
| or Inglis, — 3 
$j The Wü N of my father, — of my. race 5 4 : 
Wield Aunac's ſceptre — while Oviſa lives? 
No ſhould mankind in meanneſs bow the neck 
To tyranny, — a woman's bolder hand LE 
[| Shall free herſelf, —— nay more, —— ſhall 88 the 
| world. 
Thus — thus oppreſs 'd, — the ſoftneſs of my ſex” 

| Muſt fink beneath the greatneſs of my bowl.” 
Tim. What horrid gulph is opening to my view? — 
What ſhould 1 do? — Here, hurried on to guilt, . 
By all my wrongs, — by all the pow'r of love, | 

And there withheld by virtue. — | 

Ovi. Turn away 9 5 

Theſe dark, diſorder'd- ale that dnss my n 
| Reje& me, — leave me, — tear me from thy heart,” ps 
1 ftain thy virtue, ruin all thy ſame.—— 
Iturn thy ſword againſt thy father's liſe. | 
Throw the perſuaſive miſchief from thy arms, 

Alas! why am I fo oppreſs'd by fate, ee 
That I muſt urge to crimes I muſt abhor— 
Hal we muſt part, — I am demanded hence, 


''. | 


P met I * 


I know the dreadful courſe I muſt purſue, ©. + 
. To calm this tempeſt that inflames my ſoul. Lee / 
Tin. O leave me not, —I will determine raj ht. 
The thought is dreadful, — muſt | raiſe theſe ande, bk; 
Theſe impious hands, 73 a father 5 life, 0 5 
The king of Aſia, 
Odi. Aſia's king is dead, = 
And Aſia's tyrant Elo in his fall. — 
No ſon was left by Aunac to revenge 
His wrongs, — his blood. The poor diſtreſs'd o 
Is faint, ——1s feeble, — has not aught but tears 


To ſooth the _ of her murder d race. 


a 


er 


O quickly 


— —— het Ceri Fa rAbay 7 


Of thoſe that are no more. Receive the n, 


" Support mo, , FE 1 TS | = 


Are led in chains; fierce Zena bas poſſeſsd | 
Each paſs from hence. At ſuch a'time of OY 


Why ſhouldſt thou fall, —— perhaps 1 we demand 


| Regain the tent. Phe tumult of the nw 
Suits not the feelings of a ſoul like thine. 


That threaten us around. I ſtiſl may raiſe . ö 
Their virtue in my favour, turn the ſeale i N I 
| of fate, and ſave the firſt of womankind. * 3 


It muſt not be, — a ſoul oppreſs'd like mine, - 
Throws off a woman's ENNIO. and demands | 


E A TR A & E D v. 
0 Aae call me hence, ye friendly ſhades | 
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Add the moſt wretched of a hapleſs race. - 5 | 
farewell — what varkyeſs fall eee 


in. Empreſs of my ſoul! 


15 1 Will ſup L . made brow + 
_ Life faint 


ſtrays — Awake, my love, e © | 
O 2 me * Not to b Horror 1 wag ri FF 2m 


N 0 r N A D I 4. in terror. Taye . 


What oba thou, Neun | "og 355 | 
Nadir. Prince chou art 3 7 23.6007 | 

A thouſand warriors, by the king's nd 

Surround this place, —— thy train already ſeir'd, 


Can Nadir ſerve thee with bis ſword, 2 bie 8 
Command them freely, f 
Tim. Leave me, generous yours 


Thy valor in a morenuſpicious vor,” 5 Wl 
But now away. ; _ [Exit Waun. Bo 
Retire, — my love; — retire; wh lie Oris. | 


I bave ſomeFriends among the warlike lines, 


Odi. Stay, Timur, ſta —=m— 

Tin. The moment 's on the wing e 
That may preſerve us both . OS LE 5 I 
Ovi. 1 know thy purpoſe. 0 
Fhou plan'ſt ſome ee dee. wind wie! bete Wil 
From thy misfortunes in the way thou lov; a 
And wilt thou leave me in the midſt of foes, . 0 
Depriv'd, perhaps, of means to end Nr = £01 


— 


TLY 
"= 4 . 4 
= 
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3 . 
1 
q 


% 
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: will refrain. 13 5 5 


Nadir, advance; 5 
Act well a ſoldier's part: receive my ſword. 


S0 Zingis has commanced.. 


Add ſhall ſhe thus be ſever'd from my heart? 
8 


ſy ſhare of danger — with the man. I = Fae: 2 2 
Tim. It ſhall be 8 of 0 115 


6 
Zens. Go ſoldiers, — — 3 the prince, 


| It is the will of Zingis. 


Tim. Faithleſs man; 85 15 


Doſt thou preſume ? Doſt POE bst bat ah fword? SS 6 


Provoke me not. — With moos ti _ as SIDE, 
It has not beerl diſhonord. 
Zena. Prince, forbear. —— 1 
I will not anſwer unavailing rage: 
Now to reſiſt, were : folly Thouſands, 3 


Ibis place with an impenetrable line: 
Reſign Su 
Along the ſoul of Zingis, — he commands. 


thy ſword.— Suſpicions darkly paſs 

That, for this night, his ſon may be confin'd 

Among the warlike Kergis. re pa DT 
Ove. Timur, yield ——_—_ ! "- 

Alas, they are an army. Let me not 


Behold the hope of Aſia in his blood. 


Tim, My ſpirit yields not, — but thy tears prevail. 
| ſaw thee in the field - 


It is a preſent which l ſcorn to give 
To any but a ſoldier. Chief of Kergis, | 7 5 
Tby honourable ſervice i is e 


Coaduct me hence. 2 


Zena. The orders of the king 1 
Extend to fair Oviſa; thro” the IG 
T muſt convey her to the egy of Oftar; _ 


Tim. He who dares - ok 
To touch this goddeſs, wh unhallow'd hands; 0 8 
Shall periſh in her preſence.— Ha my ſword, — 
Tis gone, the moment of revenge is paſt, 
Unhappy Timur cannot die with ſame. 
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1 And we muſt part, — Lead, Omrah, lead me kenee. - wa.” 
| Dexain me not, {to Tiawr.} alas, to ſtrive is vain, — - 


When he ſhall hear his rigor laid me pn 
| Perhaps he then may liſten to thy grief, 


5 5 From Timur's fide. — I'll wake his antes round 


To ſave Oviſa, —— 


She ſhall be reſcued, or this arm ſhall fail, —- 


Shouldſt thou thy tame dae purſue. = 
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oo. Timur, fate hes done its Wort / 


Farewel, my lord, — thou ſoon ſhalt hear of me. Cry 
Perhaps thy cruel father will relent, f 


And give what was Oviſa, to thy tears. _ 
O place me by my father, — let his wg; 8 
Cold as it is, ſupport his daughter s head, 


Thro her long ſlumbers, in the peaceful grave. : 


[Exeunt Zena and guards, with Oviſa. 
7. im. alone.] Where am 17 — whither all 1 turn 
my ſteps | ; 
1 m here in darkneſs, —— the fair light i is gone, 
That gilded oer my melancholy late. _—— _ 
J muſt reſolve, ſhe ſhall not thus . 


Proclaim my wrongs, — demand their 127 cloud, 


And fave On or my life refign. be, d | 


* 5 


nur c U B L A. 
 Cubla. ens nobly . at length they haf Y 


| ſolv'd. — 
This i ie the time to tight thyſelf, - — thy love ; — 
To gain the ſceptre wreſted from thy! hand, — 


Tim. Let us hence, with ſpeed ==— 


Cubla: Stop ſon of Zingis, — know, the queen is lee. 
The mounted ſquadrons wait thy laſt reſolves 
Ere they « convey her hence, — Brave Zena 1 
Is Tinuc's friend, —— if Timur will be SO 
He ſends thy ſword to- Wee his zeal. 20 
Thou wer't.icreſolute, = and he hin, 
Thy father's orders, = will obey 9 Ml, - 


Tim. It ſhall be ſo, — all further thou ht away. 


Haſte, arm thetribes, let all the gallant che 3 E| 


* draw iy {aa Top Timur, ſtraight convene - 


ee eee W li 
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As, Before Orifa's tent. — The fire that long in 2 
_- - Withia this boſom pent, convuls'd.my ws 4 ? 
1 80 * in e 1 the world, | 


e 
0 Enter INA. 5 
Timer. 2 1 | \H' « appointed time WO near, . 


lent 
down the hazy welt, | 


| Now, cold and wan, 70 
And haſtes to hide her half - enlighten' d orb. 
At ſuch a dreary, undiftingniſhid hour, 
The guilty ought to perpetrate-ſuch crimee 
As ill can bear the ſplendid eye of day. ö | 
et I am urg'd with ſuch uncommon force m, 
By love, by wrongs, by all a father's crimes — 
| —h uſe the ſword —— that, partial to my ſtate, EE 
- Sha: will pity, where they ee, 7 


Enter \CUBLA, ZENA, "and; cosi. 


0 1150 gallant chien, Are all che tribes in ann? 
n . All under arms. 1 | 
We only wait to know „„ 
Thee poſt aſſign'd to each. —Thy high 8 4 & 
To point the line of action thro? the niht. 
Tim. Our daring enterprize, my — demands : 
Conduct as well ab valor: On that hill! 
No feeble foe ſecurely dreams in night. 
To wreft the world fro: Zingis, is a deed” 
As full of peril as it is of fame. 
Cubla, the haughty Nirons, 4 W are ANY 
Before the royal ſquare — and boaſt the blood 
Of Zingis, muſt be'vanquiſh'd by the ſpear. | 
To the bold Tomats, who defend the po: 
Along . river — "_ we . 


a 


Ty oe 


— 


„ 


OY 
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7 Thy hardy tribe; 
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To break the Mungule, marſball d in eren, 5d 36h 1 
Araptan, ſtrike confuſion and diſmay: - M 


| Thee all the nations that extend their lines e 
Towards the mountains. — Timur ae 


Againſt the choſen Toman “, that aloft 


Look forward from their ſhields thro" duſky Py 3 


12 = uard their ſovereign with a eg al Haar 
What is the ſignal? - TY ET HE 
jm When you thrice ſhall hear: 


_ midnight watch reſounding from the rock | 


Where Zingis ſtands in arms on every: ſide 
Exalt the ſhout of war — aſſail at one 


Th' einbattl'd Nirons. — Thro' the forms oe raiſe ; 


Aſcend victorious; or by noble eat 


Avoid diſhonour. . 


All. Victor aud Timur! hs Conſir: 
Tim. Tis done - Amidſt ORE Zingis falls. Fa, 


But yet, to ſit upon the Tartar throne, 
Red with a father's blood, and to derive 55 


My title from rebellion== is a ſtate 
oo lout ene not. | 


= * 0 v8 . 


Diffuſe a pleaſing melancholy light 


Along a mind that's ſhadow'd o'er with woe. 


Ovi. Alas, Oviſ is the guilty cauſe | 
Of ali the griefs tha ſhadow o'er. thy ſoul. . 
*T was Idifs rac'd thee: twas the adverſe fate 50 3 


Of che devoted line, that, like a blaſt, 5 
.Paſt'd o'er thy blighted honors— laid thee low, | 


To wither in thy prime; To ruin Be 6 bY 
Was not enov b —1 e eee AF a 


Of him 1 lov'd. 


Tim. Forbear, my ſoul's delight ! 


| I blaine thee not, thou firſt of ON | 


4 
- 3 
K 99 5 2 5 es 


v1 > 4 my af eo 4 mes. 


% 
, 


To bold 1 oppor} 1 
Aſſign the ſtubborn Vigurs on the left. 1 845 5 © | 
Tod thee, Togai, the noble taſk we give V 


10 | 8 Bright 3 eee 0 
And, a 8 how ROW a ee | : - 


TR Fate urg'd 8 — a a concourle of eren 5 
> oem Na fal! 88 : . n 1 + SEL 
Ovi. The tyrant Id babe dyn . 
But by — NL | 
Of Aunac's houſe — his murder d fovereign's race 
Should rid the world of Zingis ſhould: revenge/ | 
| - The treachery, the treaſons, and the blood 
By which he roſe into the Tartar throne. |. 
1 have offended — he's thy father, Timurz NI. 
{ Forgive the rage, the madneſs, thed it 53 
Of one, ſo broken with uncemmon wbes. 1 
Tin. O harraſs nota ſoul fo ſoft as cbine 
With dire viciſſitudes of grief and rage. — 
All may be well — becalm thy wind are, N 
Our time is ſhort — this hour — — lp 2 £1 
Ovi. May be the laſt =. 
We e er ſhall meet — I. oo it, ſon of Zing ; 
And havereſolv'd. — The ſpirit of our "ey 
Flas not forſaken this diſtratterbrealt. : 
Should Timur fall and my forcboding hentt 2 12 
Still dreads the worſt — why ſhould I ſtay behind? 
| To loſe again my father, brother, friend, ; 
All theſe art thou to:deſolateQvifa, 
Tin. How ſhall I ſooth to reſt thy mournful ming? 
Loet heaven diſpoſe of me — [The firfl watch founds, : 
That calls me hence | 
This one embrace — it ſhall not be the laſt, 
__  Compoſetthy.ſoul, my love; — O let not grief 
Diſſolve thee thus — convulſe thy tender frame 
Ain | \fSecond found. 
| Be not too _y ais dreary place — = 
| The deed adoivg, and the gloom of 'night 
Replete with horrors, may awake deſpair. 
O think on Timur --- think upon his woes. 


& 


4 ud. 


Should he behold — 17 bird 
I come — 1 Goes Fete wel. LBxre. 
O. He'sigone — for ever wvaniſh'd from: wb; $ 


O king --- O father if thy ſpiritftrays © | 

On the dark winds that whiſtle round my head wo * 
Are theſe thy paſſing ſteps'that found: eofe . 

Along the rafttiog — that _ 8 5 

Wok on Oviſa. — Have 32 ay. 


:* Thy | -* 


"I Th murder — thy ſlain ay Pen. lar pare lob — 
1 The ruin d n of a 

T'arm'd his | 

| Plung's into guilt, for thee, the fir of wen: 


32 en eee „ 73 hf 46 Tag 


Mila. Alas, ona, we ate © loft ee 


Has diſappear'd ——= the melancholy blaſt  - 

Of midnight, mixing with the Altay's rear, 

Sounds thro? the lonely tents. The Eun: is dark 5 
With horror fill'd b ; 


Mila, the long difaſters of our 3 


A brother's preſent in thy boſom 114 To 


My rank Fa priority in death s 


Thou ſoul Wee, that doſt Perrads the world, 


| Where round thy throne the murm ring thunder ks 4 
Je read ninifier of thy 3 ay 25 | 
Thou ook + 
At times, on earth. O turn thine eyes on Nut: 
| Yor off 1 5 band of death —- 
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line of kings? 
on agaĩnſt thy eruel ſoe; may: 


And riſk'd a life much: e 


The bill is bare of troops. —The wainin ng 


1 
oY 


Ovi. It ſuits my ſtate of wind, | 


Are drawing to concluſion. 1 obſerv'd_ 


ha ueen demands it. 
| Hal what means Oviſal. 3 
Oe: Tos dagger, Mila IS 
"nanny @ dagger from Mit 4 Joan 15 f 

My ſuperior woes, i 


* 
RY 
— 
. 
$ 


[Noiſe at 5 
The dreadful ſtrife i is ſwelling inthe wind — 
[Kneeling 


If from thy awful dwelling in the ſkies, 


eft'thro? the breaches of e ee 1 


| L noiſe. increaſes 3 Oviſa fart uh. 
bes Perhaps His foul 
This LY iNu'd thro his wounds. 7 
Mila. ms nag queen, what horrors ur | 
| rame | 
| What wikidews fiathed ben .o EF 


14 3 15 E 86 15 9 
* Te urg'd me on a concourſe of events | 
ecrees his fal?! „ 
Ovi. The tyrant th is e . &) 
But by theſe hands . laſt e i 
Of Arn s houſe — his murder d ſovereign's race 
Should rid the world of Zingis could revenge/ | 
The treachery, the treaſons, and the blood 
By which he roſe into the Tartar throne. 
| bave offended — he's thy father, Timur; 
Forgive the rage, the madneſs, thed Air 
Of one, ſo bro en with uncommon woes. bun. 
Tim. O harraſs nota ſoul fo: ſolt as wise 
Wich dire viciſſitudes of grief and r ot e 
All may be well — becaim thy mind awhile TEE 
Our time is ſhort — this hour — + 1 = 
Ovi. May be the laſt 
We Cer ſhall meet — 1:know'i it, ſon of Zingiss 
And have refoly'd. — The ſpirit of our race 
Has not forſaken this diſtrałted breaſt. 
| Should Timur fall — and my fortboding dealt 63 5, 
„ Still dreads the worſt — why ſhould I ſtay behind'? | 
Io loſe again my father, brother, friends, «© + 
All theſe art thou to:deſolateQvifa, 
Tin. How ſhall I ſooth to reſt thy mournful mind 
Let heaven diſpoſe of me — [The firſt watch founds. ? 
That calls me hence — 
This one embrace — it ſhall not be the laſt, 
_.__ Compoſetthy-ſoul, my love; — O let not grief 
Difſolve thee thus — convulle thy tender frame 
| Rene” e Second found. 
Be not too wry This "_ mw 
The deed i doiog, and the gloom of 3 n 
„ 


| Replete with horrors, may awake de 
O think on Timur --- think upon his woes. | 8 
Should be be hold —- 17 bird FOR | 

155 1. come - I 6009 Perewpel. Leit. 
Ovi: He's gone — for ever vaniſh'd from wyeges? 
O king O father if thy ſpritfinys 
On the dark ten that whiſtle round my bend 

Are theſe thy paſling ſteps that found: aloft | | 
Along the rafttiog branches of that oak? 

| Bibb on Oviſa. — Have I not reyengd  - 1 


— 


— 
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| 5 Thy murder thy ſlain ſon — ge loſt — — 
0 The ruin d gloties of a line of kings??? 
- PFarm'd RES againſt thy .cruel-foe;. +: 
Plung d into guilt, for thee, the firſt of wen, 
And riſk d a life much ne en on. 
Arb thow bee 8 , 


br. M I L A. 8 


Mila. 1 Oviſa, ve are leſt dene. ls: CEL 
The bill is bare of troops. The waining mon 
Has diſappear d the melancholy blatt 
Of midnight, mixing with the Altay's roars, ET „ 
Sounds thro? the lonely tents. The N is dark — Df; 
With horror fill'd-— - TRIES 
Ovi. It ſuits my ſtate en,, 

_ Mila, the long diſaſters of our houſe e 

Are drawing to concluſion. - I obſervd An 


o 8 


5 A brother's preſent in thy boſom — I 
hy ueen demands it. . 
„Hal whät means Ovi! 5 7 
Out. That dagger, Mila Bc 
| {Snatebing- a' dagger from Miles % . 
ö „ My ſuperior woes, 8 75 
bs. My — priority date — 
[Noiſe at a diftane NY 
The dreadful ſtrife is Cwelling inthe n 
[ Kneeling. 
„ Thou ſoul divine, that doſt pereade the world, 
J. 1 I from thy awful dwelling in the ſkies, 
— Were round thy throne the murm ring chunder walk 
The ready miniſter of thy commands, 
* Thou lookeft'thro? the rom of thy ſtorms, W 5 
3 At times, on earth. O turn thine ome! on Maut 
4. 7 YOu "MY _ hand of death 5 
1 7 1 be: noiſe. increaſes 3 Oviſa fart up. | 
* . Perth aps his ſoult 7 
Mp . This 15e dae ind thro" his wounds. £1 
? - || - ld * _ queen, what horrors ke ty 2 
| rame — 
What Wat, flaſhes eee 2 
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3 All may Ln 33 
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Oi. I ſhall be firm —— * 


Firm as the ſon of Aunac — a fell. . 
| On that rock 7 71 
Which bends its moſſ forehead o'er the ee, 9 2 


Amidſt his ruin'd armies; 


There ſtands a tree; it murmurs to the wind. 


Shrill in its top, laſt night, I heard'the voice . Fwy 


Of paſling Zangon —— thou ſhalt find me there. 
Go, bid my ſlaves, if any yet attend a 
The deſolate Oviſa, to obſerve 

The progreſs of events —— to mark the t time 


When Timur falls — If Aſia's bope muſt die: 1 
That thro' the dreary horrors of the Wb. ou | | 
1 re . 


wy. ſoul may 0 Fine: To =o * ano 4 


8 KC E N 2 changes tothe Royal Pavillion. | þ 


Attendants. | 
Shouts at a Diſtance. 


| Zingis. This is the ſeeble effort of debate. | 


Zemouca ſeeks for death. His haugbty ſoul, 


Bereft of hope, awakes this tumult round, 
And in a daring action longs to leave 
The work it fail'd to s | 


Enter 0 F F 1 Cc ER lun. 8 
' Officer. e Am: 


| The Soigarates — the Kergis — all in arme, 


Attaek the troops upon the Altay's banks, 
And ruſh. upon the line —— the guards o erw helm d, 
From poſt to poſt roll back upon the ſquare: 


The gallant prince, Caredi, with his tribe, 


Stems the rude torrent but he ſoon muſt fall, 


Vuleſs ſupported — This from him to Zingis. 


Zing. to an Officer] Balin, this inſtast. . baſten' and * 
repel 
This impotent attack But ſince wankind- 


Are ſlaves to fear, Mat ae Favs i 1 5 
Have 


4 


ZINGIS, NEVIAN,. | Officers and 


) 1 
I 

5 
P 

8 

7 
8 
* 


| Have fall'n before a deſpicable foe, 


Dold treaſon watks-thro' night Confufion, fear, 


Of Timur thund'ring thro''the horrid: gloom; 
While Cubla from amidſt the war replies 
| Towards the royal tents. | 
| Have magnify d the dang 
| The ſon of Zingis. muſt not be deſpis d. . . 
A deed ſo;great. Demand: his father . x | s IS F 
Contend with him for Alis. butt 6 [37 Fr 


The line is broke within on 


'The firm (ſupporters ede nat. 4 ow mg 
a ſtruck with fear, and fly, + hs 12. f my 
Sur ee e oY n - ed 
| For © Ze to appear. dr Regs 2: bas 
Sid. It is too late ————— ĩ LY Ste! Dna dads. 
Nevian. The camp of ONT Sos n n 1 
Zing. What of Octar's camp ꝰ/ ee 6675. 28 
New. Let us retreat == © 5 EY | 


The Altay's ng. Eaſt —the world LINE 


3 The Wee 2 7 of TO ſhall-be ſeen. 


"A TRAGEDY. "0M 

We Gall not fail 4 in eee, arid. + 
Trumpet ſounds 

Offic. We are begirt with foes —— On every ſide - 
Run thro! our lines I heard the dreadful voice 


Half of the tribes are rebels- Up the hill, 
Thro' men and arme, they hew their i bloody. 


« a 


Zing. Thy fears, young man, 
er. ene POS our cr guard 
Stand to their arms within the royal ſq I | 


Timur is brave — he only durſt a 


And inthe boſoni of the'widaight eloud | 
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Sidaſce: All is loſt— Se: , 963 M 
— 15 


Death ravages at large — Our 


Zing. Preſumptuous man no more OW) 
Foe to my fame —— doſt thou — ſhall Ads lord- 
Shrink from the face of danger — blood ſhall ſwell 


groan es 
Beneath the ſhock of armies; ere from war 


| [Exeunts except Sidaſeo: 5 


a r ; 
2 7 | | E | 4 
FR | ner 
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Enter pg CUBLA; 3 other eg 4 
h ; with drawn C20 . 


* Th he tent of Zinio! — Spare the hero! 5 ie; 
The conqueror of Aſia muſt not fall. | 
Stain not with horrid parricide the ame %„ MM 

We have acquir'd. —— Sidaſco, i in his blood! 4 
Oa thee the death of Aunac is ee , LW. 
Relentleſs, cruel Onitah. — Where is Og? | | 
Sid. Fled to the.camp of ORtar.. Rk 
Tim. Thou betray'ſt . „ 
Thy ſovereign's fame —my . fled. x4 
If, in the carnage of this dreadful night, © 
Some ſpot is-cover'd with uncommon heaps 
Of Tr hter'd warriors, thece the king of Nirons | £2 
Lies pale upon his flain.— Convey him hence. 45 ö 
We war not with the yanquiſh'd. — Haſte, 'F 2% 5 
And with the muſic of the Tomans brin | 1 
The bright Oviſa: ſhe ſhall rule the Fal. 5 
Cubla. Nas troops muſt have a king —— they look 
alo 
To him who Polrd the tyrant from: his ſphere. | | 
This land of heroes to the ſword alone 
Will yield obedience. How can female bands | 
Ere wield the ſceptre Zingis could not Rojo 585 
Chiefs. Let Timur reignl 5 
Cubla. The moment's on the wing. 
| Then ſeize it, prince, ere wild difſentions riſe, | I 
Mankind are ſtruck with novelty, and he,. 11 
Who, thro' the rude diſorders of the night, © ll © 
Has courage to aſcend. the Tartar throne, 5 | 
Will be ſupported, Timur MY 155 Tarturs? | 
4 Chiefs. Timur, king of Tartars! - | 
Tim. Since then the public voice — 


ll pair ZE M 0 6. A, ib bis e n. with 


i his ; ſword drawn. #. | 


FF bee * * * 
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Zenouca. The man who dares Bo 
To mount this throne, ſhall periſh in his crime. 


The race of Aunac ſhall the Tartats rule. 1 . 
i | : - Oviſn 1 


* ; a 
„%% „ 1 
* 
. 
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1 


viſa 


| Dri only has a right to reign. © 
Tim. Preſumptuovs man, who in this thin af zuiſe 


2 Of loyalty, doſt hide thy own deſigns, 


i 


| 


What palene 


| 
| 


Ih inſolence forbear, or elſe this ſword —— * 
Zen. Vain are thy threats, the ts. oo 
ee, 4” Fngne 
Who based himſelf, as every villain may, | 
By per fidy, by treaſon, and by blood, 
ls now removed, thou parricide, by thee. - — 


Nor ſhall the tyrant's race — 5 


The AN SE RED in "20 
hus Timur anſwers — 4 ht. 
Zem, Niron, at thy heart —= _—_ on &* : 
Thus periſh all == Ha! ſtill his ed Toe 1 
Put ſues Zemouca, — - Faithleſs to my hand. . 


[Throwing away his 0 word. 
Hadſt thou but done my purpoſe. _ meas 


die. | Pp? all. ; 


The Niron's foreune Rill-prevaile, © 

The world, for which 1 ought and toil'd ts kd 

Is now ſecur 'd to Timur. — Bright R 

She too is his. — The kingdoms ot my fathers T 7 

Are fall'n — ever. But my foul is free. [Dies. 
Cabla. totter thus thy weak, nfteady __— 

wt 5 Timur, wanders o'er thy face? 

Wu fares it with the prince? „ 1 
Jin. Does Zingis live? V 
Cubla. What means my TY 
Tim. Go graſp his royal knees. 

If yet he wanders thro” his ruin'd lines. 1 

He may forgive you. Heaven f bis wrongs. 

On his rebellious ſon. „ A 
Cubla. He bleeds to death — 22 
Tim. If, midſt his hoſts, the lord of Aſia: gal, . 

Repait to Octar, —— he alone can hold _ 5 

The ſceptre of his father. Let him not — | 5 

I knew bim generous, let not Octar uſe ' 

His pow r againſt Oviſa — Let her WH: ne, 

Be free amidlt the horrors of her ſtate, | Sane 


ts 
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Zin is, advancing with bis Niron! ek 0:27 
| - Broke our viQorious troops, and peur d Abele fight 
| Down the- ſteep hill. A while the valiantZena 
{f Flam'd in the front of war, and: ſto Thitheifoe nn: 1 1 1 
Till ſlain by Zingis. —— Round the royal e 
1 Fach paſs is ſeiz'd 
Cubla to 7 we Thy: proſence may x feel 
| The flying-tez 
li Tim. V hat. now. ede of r, 155 e 
. | Cannot convey me hence..—— My adverſe fats „„ 
1 Lies hegyy.0n;my friends. Retire with "ſpeed, . 
| | Avoid the lord of Aſia in his rage. 
i | [Exeunt conſpirators, excegd Cubla. 
i Cub la, Let them avoid. who fear 5 e 4 os 
bi Fire:; | 
AI Jid aduile thee to this Aeris; deed;- | 
And will ſupport thee to the la extreme. 
it This to my fame ] owe, and this to thee, 
And to a: ſpirit that diſdains-to yield, 


Enter Z1 N G T8. e bis bb. 
Flouriſh of Trumpets. . : 


| Zinghs Purſue the traitors. Thou n ybuth, a 
That durſt call forth thy father — ſhake his OL. : | 
And make him anxious for the world he rul'd. „ . 
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Ha! doſt thou tremble? Art thou only bold 

When fortune favours in the gloom of _— 

Degenerate boy! We ſooner could. forgive | 1 3 0 

Thy crimes than fears. —— e 
Timur falling] My father i is. ac © 1 
Zing. Ha! is it thus? —— Has the rude chance of 

war 
@votaken Timur in a deed like this? 9 5 
Had thou with fame, with honour cover'd o'er 


Thy latter field, In other. wars expir'd 
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| X Theſe tear would flow frama more noble eanſe,, 
Than 05 iy a. fon, 3 45 F — 21 2 + Ki . 45 
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A laſt n «Th 5 Wn, ſo long Lay 
| tend rigor EA Mie i 1 + 
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| imur has no 0 hope. | 
| Whom their affect ions lifted io my 50 
Involv'd in ruin. —— Spare paged oreft 
| A poor diſaſtrous mourner in her tears. PE 
Daughter of Aunac! Let thy pride 14 ry FA 
Abe feclings of & hea it that's wholly'c Fine. x 
- Pll not ſolicit.— — — No, —— Oviſa no: 

1 will not wound thy di ples, 
"4 By ar requeſt. to foes” 1 

; WL Canog dude — Oui 


1 
2 % 7 1 
* * 5 #3 1 7 # p 1 W 
foul, © 11 
1 5 * Fo +> "> * N * 
+} £% LW. z SF * 


of 
imur now TRE * 1 
| pe; - Oh > farewell. ; r 4 


Was to Flame — He Boe 1 to rule the E aſl : ; 


For Nen my ſpirit ſhould for ſake the world, . | 

5 is milder enius would have reconcil'd : 15 
E "The:  vanquiſh d nations to the houſe, of e, 50 nt 
Y : : . fa 


4 ne, OVA. 1 U 1 g 5 
1 15 an bett 1 1 Pros may}, ;h 0 


. e 55 7 905 Wat it not e e 
O thou geltrö er of Oviſa' s race! _ A : 5 
To ſlay my brother — ln bis failing y year | EY 
E To murder Aunac. = Could 90 natur oa : 
ths Thy band from Timur — Murdefer 8 by W 72 
4 Ah! whither wanders my diſtracted foul ? | 
3 By me he fell . Tas my ill. fated love 
Brought him to this — made all this Fain here. — 
O Timur, Timur! [Throwing berſelf on W 5 N 
No, thou ſhalt not force 1 'L 
Her lord from poor viſa. —1 refign = f . 
My claim to Afia —— Does thy i iten heart 8 
Deny me this a portion of. his quote” Hs 
Zing Neviat, convey; her 

bload 

| Ditturbs ber reaſon. | 9 
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6 By, * 1 N 8 1: WS. 
Of. bes 4% Tyrant, do thy 26h 
| This world 1s thine. — There is a rd heyond” 
The limits of thy empire. beromes : 
The lat remains f Kin ro yal Tine 5 80 ge 
Thus — thus — to free heffeff— [Sab 
Zing." Prevent her; Nevidn, ——= wht 
- Nev. It is tod late = With ole | vat ** en A 
Ovi. O thou for whom atone. LS ends 
I could have borne to five—— it FO not 1 Ne 
To leave me lonely thus: My 1915 lord — 1 
| If fill thy Lang hovers in T 
ii O let me hear thy NT as — 17 5 tay —" 
| 
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My ſoul is flutterſh 


I T ſee theefaintly, Andy why vn 
. Comes in between — O — leave 8 my love... 


ies. 


ow We have commands to give. — We muſt reſtore 
From thisrude ſtorm that has paſs'd o'er our Trp, 


| Oi.ur intermitted pow'r. . To-morrow war 
| Shall roll this fene of ſorrow from bur mi miad. b 
' And Zingis, like the ſun thro' clougleſs N 


Shall 1 his courſe ro conqueſt. Chief of ES: Wh 


It was not well to arm our fon againſt | ws. © 
But there's enaugh of blood, Go — 12 — ane — 
And = the generous paſſions of the ſoul, . 3 © 
"Thoſe homely virtues, of «;pfivete if 5 

Suit not our great deſigns = Wen e A both, © 
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Zing, Nevien convene our ebleſz withid the ſquare, - 


In thunder and in clouds, to awe the world. 1 : 115 | 
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A hundred wives! you wou'd not wiſh for Tw. 


There a young hero, had he won fait fame, - . 
Might from her huſband, aſk a lovely dame; 


by 
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* Oz 1 foiks; to ſpeak the Epilogue, 1 15 


Among ourſelves, your loſs will be but ſmall,. — 
You're * too polite for Epilogue to call; [*t0 the Boxes, 


| But as for You f. it ĩs your joy ad pride, 


[+= the OR 
e to call — 1 never ſatisy'd. 
Will you, ye Criticks, give up Rome and Greece? 
1 turn Mahometans, and ſave this Piece? | 
What, ſhall our ſtage receive this Tartar: wot, | 
Each whiſker'd hero with a copper face? nd 
I bate the Tartars, — hate their vile religion, —= | 7 


We have no ſouls forſooth that's their decifion ! 
Theſe brutes, ſome horrid prejudice controuls; 
Speak, Engliſh huſbands — have your wives no n 


ben for our perſons ſtill more ſhameful. work, | 
A hundred women wed a ſingle Turk 
Again, ye Engliſh huſbands, what ſay you? 


Romans and Greeks for me! O that dear 
Their women had a noble Magna Charta! 


19 | 


The happy huſband of the honour vain, 


Save her with joy, took her with j again; W 
The choſen dame, no ſtruggle had within fc es 
For to refuſe had been a public An— _ 5 1 


And to their honour, all hiſtorians ſay, 


8 No Spartan lady, ever inn d that * — N 


Ye Fair, who have not = thrown out your with 


3 * 


But 'tis ſo dull — I'll cheat the ſcribbling rogue; 8 


| z: let not [afidels, come near your net, 2 oy 
et hand in hand with udence's our wiſhes, | 
. | M lndngelt Abe vil i 
Do not for miſery your bevury 33 „ 0 
© ns 9 take heed, * 9 7 75 a Tage., N 
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